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Wrote Extempore, 
O0 N 


Jenmy Carſor? 8 
COLLECTION S. 


VAI R faw ye Jemmy, _ yo * Heed be Grey, 


Wha's geen us ſic a gladſome Lilt chis Day : 
And may nae Cankard Scot wi Shughy Fell,. 
Revenge the many Poinant Joaks 7 2 
Nor Louſj Skipper failing frae our Coaſt, 
of your bang'd Ribs, or drited Breeks, e' er boaſt 
| Frac aw*-fic Dangers great — Guard, 3 
And wi. immortal Mirth inſpier your Bard. 
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= A JEMMY Cars0N's 7 
COLLECTIONS. 


The A RG UM E N r. 


The Revd, Mr, James Kelly of Down- patrick, being 
often invited by one Quarter-maſter Waldgrave 10 
Dine with him, but was as often dem d. One Day 
particularly, being preſs d and intreated by the Quar- 
ter-maſter, he conſented to wait upon him; being aſ= 
ſured by the ſaid Perſon, the ſeveral varieties that 
were to be that Day, at the Queen's-Head in the 
ſaid Tun. Mr. Kelly went to the Place at the 
Time appointed, and to his ſurprize, no Quarter- 
maſter appear d, neither was there the leaſt fign of 
an Entertainment, Mr. Kelly perceiving the Trick, 
rote to the Quarter-maſter as follows: © 


"ALDGRAYE, in haſte I did repair, 
To the appointed Sign ; 4 
To have your Converſation rare, 
e And there with you to dine. 
But oh! it pdt me paſt my Wits, 

Io ſee the Kitchin cold; = - 
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For perpendiculat Rood the Spit 
The pot no Beef did hol 
Notender Rabbits, nor young Duck. 


. 2 at 


No'S prope r gag] Luck f k 


No Cuſtard, Tatt, nor Cheeſme. 
For diſaꝑpointing of your Friend. SS OG: 
' You well deſerve this Curſe—— 
Be you to Barracks cloſe confin'd, 
And empty be your Purſe, — 
May Col and Adjutant both agree, 
To ſtop your paſt /Arrear, 


; And may.you with Duke Humphry dine, "Ac; 


For two parts of the Year, o—— 


If bidden by Companions free, 


To have your Guts well cram'd ; 
May you {till diſappointed be, 

As you your Friend have ſham'd. 
May you no Wine or Brandy taſte, 

May Hunger Teize your Belly, 


I 'I learn you, Sir, to break a Jeſt, 


Upon your Friend „ 
Captain Barnaby Brett, an ingenious Gentleman, in the 
aforeſaid County, and Regiſter of the Eccleſiaſtical 
Court, took up the Cuddzles in behalf of the Quarter- 
maſter, and wrote to Mr, Kelly as follows, | 
$ E late a Soldier did invite, 
_ Whate'er was his Deſign. 
A Curate of keen Appetite, ' - *© 
With him to come and Dine, 


* 


And that he might the better fare, Fad 0 D 11:3 


And Treated be in Reaſon ; 


. - Cop ) =. 
© Be promis'd him fine things and rare, my 
So early in the Seaſon, _ 
As Artichoaks, and Sparaguſi, 
Dung Ducks, and like wiſe Salmon; 
His craving Stomach to provoke, 
Then cloſe with Bacon Gammon, 
1 hungry Parlon now fore ſet, 

Like Hawk, prepar'd for Flight, 
Haſtes on to where they ſhou'd have met, 
With all his ſpeed and might. 

His Eyes he longed to ſolace, 
With Dainties ſo bewitching, 
„And when come to th' appointed Place, 

Ran headlong to the Kitchin : 6 
He enter d, ſtop'd; then round him gaz d, 
All pale and wane with Ire; „ 

With ſurly Face ſtood more amaz * 

To find there was no Fire. 
Ab, ha! (quoth he) Tm finely ſerv d, 

My Landlady God bleſs 2 
Def us to-Day I ſhou'd be ſtarv d, 

Here's nothing on the Dreſſer * 
No Quarter-maſter doth appear, - 

To plead a faint Excuſe, 

T*wou'd make a Parſon curſe and ſwear, 

To meet this groſe Abuſe : 

With angry haſte he trode the Ground, 

With Feet gave many a ſtamp on't; 

Vet faw no Victuals to be found, 

To appeaſe his Stomach rampant, 

Then fir'd with Indignation he, 

Took out his Pen and Ink, 

With Quarter-maſter made moſt „ 

For want of Meat and Drink. 1 

At laſt ſneak'd off, away he walk'd, 

| Bur e that which I think worſe is, 5 
„ When 
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When e'er he found his Stomach baulk” d. 
He then began with Curles : | 

And with keen Satire het his Tongue, 
In Words were moſt audaucious; © 

For naught can ſatisfie a Wrong, 
To a Stomach fo voratious. 


Now for a Friend, or I'ma Dog, 


My Temper's fo obdurate, 
I'll curſe thee as a Pedagogue, 

Or, asa Country Care, © | 
May Dunces all, arid Blockheads be, | 

From neighb*uring Schools dedueted; 
And ſent directly unto thee, 

By thee to be Inſtructed: 


May you to School be ſtill confin- d, 


With ſuch a ſtupid Sett ; 
Ne' er teach a Leſſon to your Mind, 
Be always on the Fret ; 


May no bright Genious ever come, 


For to adorn your School ; 55 
May Taws and Whips ſtill ſcourge the Bum, 2 
Of Blockhead, Dunce and Fool. 
And chus from Week to Week perplext, 
Till weary'd out with Teaching, 


Go home, and chuſe a knotty Text, 


On Sunday ſtick the Preaching, _ 
Now, Reverend Sir, | muſt be plain, 
| You meet this mall Diſaſter, 5 
PI learn you how to curle again, 

My Friend the Quarter-maſter, * 


*T'was you that made the firſt Attack, 


If you think this too much; _ 
I'll take the Red, take you the Mal 
And 27 ye the other Touch, 


* 
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Ar. KELLY finding himſelf agreeably Attacked by 


Ar. BruTT, 4 Gentleman whom My, Kell 


Vou app 


VN 


That tho* provok'd ſufficiently, 


had in much Eſteem; wrote 40 him in this Sub- 


miſſive Manner. 
5 2 


Dear Captain, IS 
FM HAT late ſmarting Plaſter, - 


Which in behalf of Quarter-maſter, 
lied to my Muſes Shoulder, 


> 


Has ſo diſpirited her and cow'd her; 


She dares not venture a Reply. 


The ſprightly Genius that doth ſhine, 
In every Turn, in every Line, 


Hath calm'd her Spirit, and rais'd her wonder, 


Submiſſively thus to knock under. 


Inſulted by a Maſtiff haughty? 


— 


And to 1 Genius knuckle; 


Have you not ſeen a Country B * 
Squat down his Body og the Street; 


Turn down his Back, may bis Feet? 7 


ſuſt ſo my Muſe to you 


* 


oth trickle, 


Being ſo ſeverely laſh'd, it's true, 
I might have curs'd as well as you. 


Pray that no filthy Crime be ated, 


Or honeft Parſon's Tythes ſubſtracted; 
That no young Couple go to Bed, El 

Until Banes thrice are publiſhed - | 
That no rich Miſer yield his Breath, 


And wealthy Legacies bequeath ; 


That in your Dioceſe there be, 


' NoSlander or baſe Calumny : - 


: 1 


"Theſe granted, you'll be as much vex d, 
As I with Dunce or knotty Text, 


Bu 


» 


5 „„ 
But Sir, I dare no more engage, 
To ſtir up your Poetick Rage ; 
Unable to ſuſtain again, 
T he ſtabs of your ſatyrick pen 
Dear Captain, There was once a Time, 
When Touth and Love diſpos d for Rhine ; 
Each paultry Object then could raiſe, 
Keen Satire, or ſoft Rounatlays : 
But now old Age with creeping Pace, 
Has ſtampt his Wrinkles on my Face; 
Powder'd my jett black Hair with Grey, 
And chas'd both Love and Wit aivay : 
Where theſe dwelt once, there's nothing now, 
But churliſh Care, and wrinkld Brow, © 
Waldgrave may now his Dainties boaſt, _ FE” 
His boil'd, his broil'd, his bak'd, his roaſt, : 
Tell with what Rareties he Feaſted : 2 
That no Man ever ſaw or Taſted. 
Call to the Maid with haſty Tre, 
Are the young Ducks put down to Fire? 
See that the tender Rabbits be 
Converted to 4 Frigaſie © 
Let Beans be HulPd, and Bacon Nd 1 
And jou ſhall be as well Rewarded, . 
Name twenty more delicious Dithes—  * | 
To ſtir my Longing „„ 
And then in the moſt preſſing manner | 
Beg me to be his Gueſt to Dinner; 2 
And if I did prove ſucha Nate, 1 
As to believe the filly Body; 
Come on his Word, for then find all 
He boaſted,” prove Chymeriell. 
Let him ſneak off and ſncering ſay, ey he Deal 
The Curate's finely banlk'd to Day; . 
Spunge for a Scrap where he can get 5 


And aid e A Ker! ait it? 5 
_ 


6 . „„ 


on * 2 
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J uou might go home and fan y our Ked, 


c 5) 

Sits down amon oft-them, fills his Belly, ores 
And tells how * has handled Kelly, - {2 
Tho' my Stomach were with Dainties — * 

As keen as is by you deſcrib'd; N 
Sharp ſet as when ſhe made a looſe, 4 
On honeſt Mr. Rowan Gooſe, | oy | 
And ſhou'd the Officer invite, To Li, 
And after baulk my Appetite, © 
With fleering Face and ſneering Laughter; 5 
Make Joke and Feſt of all hereafter; ' 
Yer all ſhall nor provoke my Spleen, © 
To make me Curſe or Rail again: 
But check'd by you, and an d with yes | 
I'll quietly pocket all his Jeers; . 
My truckling Muſe no Affront ſhall TW” 
To youand Poetry, Farewel. 9 5 5 
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After Mr.Ktrty had wrote the above lebe 
Letter to Mr. Brett, the Quarter-maſt er not ſa: 
 tisfy'd, prevails on one Mr. H unter, fo write to 


the Parſon, 225 be did as ene 3 


\ 5 TS % id 1 wr ab IS e 
U 


8 


70 the Revd, Ar. James Kelly, 


I GHT Reverend Sir, with due Repel; 

\ > Your Lines I did peruſe ;/ 3 

But wonders a Divine neglect ss 5 a 
To invoke a milder Muſe. | 8. 3 

What tho' for once you miſt a wiel, 8 
Of dainty early Cheer; 3 


With Kate your lovely D 

h K End of Saraguſs — bie, 

' oak upon the Core LOW! 1 
O 


* 


14 Of Articheak, for very ſpight, n ö 
1 If you had ſeen no more. „ 
When happier Seaſons ſhall produce, | 
Ez Things for your Stomach fitter, 
or Rabbits young, expect a Gooſe; 
. Fit for a Country Vicar. Xo 
Luxuriouſly then may you feaſt, K 
On ſuch a dainty Thing ; - 1 4 
I know your Stomach can digeſt. * 


Two Legs, a Rump and Wing. 
Inſtead of Rabbits, Cuſtardi, Tari sm, , 
And ſuch vile. Stuff as thoſe, 21 


When Peaſe are ripe, for ſuch Deſerts, 
xpect a Lowthran Broſe, ' 
But to vent Curſes in your Ryhme, 


a 
—— os Is ee CET A AE UG et wo „ 


Like Atheiſt or Free-T hinker ; K 
Wou'd make Folks think, you're no Divine, 
But old John Syers the Tinker, 


Then to melt down your ſtubborn Heart, 
And Good for Ill repay;  _ 
T'11 Bleſs, and act a Chiiftian Part, 
And thus preſume to pra? 
Each Sunday when you do aſcend, 85 
Vour Sanctuary of Mood, 5 | 
O may your Sermon never end. . 
Till you are underſtood, = 
| Or if in Conſcience you intend, _ 
To check your Brethren's Crimes; 
May you want Senſe to attain that End, 
TLiill you recant your Lines, | 
it To Land Surveying you'er a Friend, 
an p May't be your Lot, I pray, 
it Your Inſtruments ſtill to attend, 
id Yet ever meet Delay. 3 
oy On Glorious William, when you think, 
= May you have Wine like Vector; / 
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And ne'er want Gratitude to drink, 8 
The Memory of your Redtor. ng TE „ 
May all theſe Bleſſings on = lights 
' Your Curſes all reboun 
| Subſcrib'd, and at the Inſtance wrote, 
hy Waldrave the Dragoon. 5 


( 


Since 1 Parſons Curſe and Scold, \ 
And Soldiers muſt reforms us, 

Among your Proverbs be it Enroll d, 
Nunc cedat tOga Armis. 


= 
# * 8 #- 
* , 
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Upon the Receipt of rhe ade 2; Kelly Was 
very much Diſguſted, that the Quareermaſter 
Should empley ſo many againſt him, after his 
writing ſo ſubmjſſively to the firſt, He wrote to 
the Qui ar: the follewing Lic BE 


WALDGRAvE ! 1 5 
Iz I S ſtrange, ,a harmleſs Joke” 
Shou'd your Reſentment ſo provoke: $1 

That when _ dull unthinking Brain, 


No Anſwer could return again; 0 ** 

You ſhou'd employ ſo many Men, e 
I 0“ ſtab me with Satyrick Penn 
Did not the ingenious ſprightly Brett, I 
N Employ his Pen and ſhinirg Wit; $i. "741578 


| Your Vindication to compoſe, 1 
Stab me with ſharp, but pleaſing e t 
Forc'd me to make a low Submiſhon, © 
Ass lowly as a Man could wiſh one: 
FP 
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| (18) f 
This might have Satisfaction given, 
To any Soldier under Heaven. 
But you of generous Temper void, "= 
Some other Perſon has employ'd, * 
In Satire, keen who might expoſe, 
My Country Kale a d Lowthren Broſe ; 
Search every Paſſage of my Life, 
Even the Miſtake of Syerſe's Wite: - 
Unmercifully makes a Pun, 5 g 7 
Qn Tongues that do fo glibly run, 
| Why noble Sir, are you ſo hard on 
| A Curate, that has begg”: your Pardon 2. 
Why fo reſerit a harmleſs. Joke? | 
You deal not ſo with other Folk: 
Wien your young Brother Quarter-maſter, 
With Sword in Hand, made you run faſter, 
...han Deer from Dog, or Hare from Hound, 
_  Yetho Relentment he hath foudd. 
When Anſnuoreh did return your Lye, 
1 Wor meuled: Bones, and black blue Eye; 


f if | = 3 F EY - . 


fix Miles a Head had got: 
uff and-Biuſter; 
A 0) k ourage muſter 8 
na Challenge hy fome Bearer, - 
Rehalp, but nothing nearer : © — 
Hie might come meet you and engage, 
Your matchlefs Proweſs and your Rage: :- 
Andlet him know, you're ot 10 bos. : T- \ 
In hot Blood, as you are in cold; Tt 
"That at a Diftatice'you can fight, © 
Better by half: that when in Sight: - © 
Yer you took care.your:ftour Commands, 
Should firſt come tochis Mother's Hands, N 
Whoſe tender Heart might fall a Tluobbing, 
And ſave you from à ſecond Drub big. 
e 6 Pollock 


* 3 . v vb SS 
Till you 


** 


5 ©. 


I. 


| You ſent no ſtrong Dragoon unto. him 
Who might with brawny Fiſt undo him: 
It's true, about {ome three Weeks after, 


That Blood ſhou' 


| 
5 4 

Pollock did with Pot flaſh your Chops, 

And yet did meet no after=claps ; _ 


\ 


— 


(Which gave Occaſion to ſame Laughter) - 


HF 


You with your Cane did him Attack, .. « 


Moſt manfully behind his Back! 

But when you found him Cudgel proof. 
You ſtarted off and ſtood Aloof! * 

And then drew out your fine Chaſte Blads, 7 \ 


Againſt the poor un- armed Lad; 
With point of Steel made him to run, 
Moſt manfully and nobly done.—— 
If any one dare you Affront 
Hereafter ; be not ſo hot upon t, 
Your precious Carcaſe to expoſe, 
To temper'd Steel, or drubbing Blows : 
But as you've treated me, pray treat them, '' p 
And by ſome Bully Proxy, beat them, N 2 
Wiſe Men have faid oftner than once, | | 


Tis good to ſlumber in ſound Bones: 
'Your Author I can not diſparrage ; 


His Wit is keener than your Courage ; % = 
But yet he fights behind a Shield, ©: © 
And dares not ſhew his Face the Field; © © 
And well he does for if I knew him, 
With pointed Satire I'd purſue him ; 
And with ſharp Dogril ſtab him ſo, 
7 come at every Blow, ) 
For to no Mortal I'll ſubmit, J 
But to the ſprightly Captain Brett. 
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UD Sirs, ein a yell inliſt, | 
And ſerve the mighty G E ORG E, 

With Tes ger gud Goud in yer Fiſt, © 

$5 8 And Drink till ye di Ange 

| bills \ _ He cam for to preſerve, 

ti! 8 Our Liberties and our Laws; 

16 Gud feiks yet ll never ſerve, 
Fit A juſter, truer Cauſe: ? 11.4 
+: Nei er fear the Yearl o Marr, = 

ih Nor ay his Heelan Crew 

14 Ye'er better Manly far, 

4 I meen gee ye your Due: 

. Sae join wee Hart and Han, 

i in And never be in a Swither ; 

f But put yerſels under Command, 

Tl Aud "_— on wh r th w_ 

4 | | 
1 Aus wes the filthy Nam | 
4 Of Tory and of Whig : . 

i That puts us aw in a Flame; 
1 Come play us a Heelan 557 93 5 
Fi There s never a Proteſtant Man, 5 | 
1 But weel deſerves a Ke2p, T 

[tf That 


625 2 


That wull nae do aw that he can, 


To had out Pretender and Peper 
Let Royal Branſwick live. A 
And aw the Proteftant Line, ONS 3 


Let us Submiſſion give, 
Our Forces aw combine ; 
Se join we Hart an Han, & c. 


W hat deel hae we to do 1 
Mee Perkin or his Profeſſion; 
Our Enemies let us ſubdue. 

And ſtick till our aen Succeſſion; 
This fifty Years and mare, 

We've ſtruggl'd t' had him out, „ 
Oud feigs gin he comes here, : 
We'll gee him th' either Bout: 1 

Fye Lads then tak up yer Swords, 4 

Leet ilke Man tip his Can over, C 

And ſtick till yer Aeths and yer Word, | 
And faight for the Hooſe o' Hanover: 

Se join yer Harts an Hans, &c, 


Quoth th' Cheels, The Cauſe is gud, | 
But gen we tak up Arms; 
Wha'll wark for our Wenas for Food} 
Or wha will luke till our Farms? 
Quoth anether, Our Toons but ſma', 
And manna be overpreſt; _ 

But gen ye be forced t' gang, , 

Il I's e'en ing alang we the reſt, 1 
' Sae they fell a* into Strife, 
Aen claſhing againſt th' etther, 
/ The ean had got a ſick Wife, 
I !he ertherhad got a ſick Mitther ; 
J)ͤ;ö; VV 
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OBEY 


Anether a aen he was grown | 
And had naught but Loom till ft 8 
Anether aen ſweer'd by his all. 

He was fleed to " lent to 0 North Bricain, 


Sae money Excuſes war en 
That I am aſham'd to tell ye ; 
There as aen had got a ſare Back, 
Anether had got a fare Belly 
Anether had got a fare Shin, oY 
And wraped it roond we a Cloot, UL 
And money aen made mickle Din, 
| Wha had little Cauſe to cry out : 
'Anether aen he was unweel, „ 
Wee a Houſtin and a Binnin, 8 Ct | 
And cou'djnae get ea Peck o Meel, 
An t'war nae for the Wife and the $pinnin R 


% 


[ | Anether had gotten a Bride, 


And was gaing awa r' be marry'd; 2 . a ” 
- Their Officers aw they defy'd; thn] 
| : fac the Militia * 


A. E P 1 T A * a 
07 « BLACKSMITH. 


YS ledge and: Eoin) lies. reli, 
My Bellows too have loſt tkeit Nat 
My Fire's extinct, my Forge deca 

And in the Duſt my Vice i5' hid; T%-, 


My Cole is ſpent, my Trout gane, 


My 2 Nails are drove . FN hes "is 


„ 
'A N 


oN AHR 


TED ICT 


E E E G Y 


N Meſs bene ene whe 4. 
| . parted the Firſt Day W er © 


HEIR Ear trad ain. | 
That wonet Rift, and Greet and Grean, 
For Reverend Sawny deed and $ean. _; 


* Hewasagracious godly Preecher, 


Alias, A Conventickle Tees 


Tet had ( unleſs the Synod Lees ) 


As gud a Right to keep the Kees, © 


As ony Priefs beneath the Lit, r 240 


Frae Pepe Roome til Parſon ach: 1 


Or frae Ald Feather Lin de. e.-ſee, 


To fooliſh Flogging Punn=—=fibee. 


Beſides the'Kees to flick aa TY 
He vas equip" d, the mere bes hs 


Mee ptter s Slaghy in bis Bell, 


Wha's Rankar money a Wrerch bite files 3 b 


For he therewith would flaſh a Sinner, 


A, Cooks do Collops for yer Denner; 


e 
% 4 


And ſtubb' ron Mortals val 2 as ul, 9 
Dntel they d truciile d N 
Nor 4 no Toul, or oh 


Then like 4 Skillfoo. Sill Phyftein. a 
For Offerings ſma. hut large Contrition, | 85 


owl: dr Se 


Wee Spiritual Potions, Pills ani Plaſters, 
Had e and beal their ald Dafs Ners. 


cad 


But ne er preſum 4 ( for feer o“ Leeing ) | 
7 abſolve Foke frae their 2 han dyering 5 ; 


For that wad been a khna freech, 
Sone few Degrees aboon wy Reech ; 1 
Nos did he Ace preſume or boaſt, Ta 
Beftowing o* the Holy Ghoſt ; 3 
But let them Ape that Farce wha will, | 
| He ann dit far aboon his Skill 3 | = 
Ad kbit is what aey garr d me ſay, ; 5 
( And ſure iti Jager; weel I m y 
* __ HeaSucceſlor! He 4 Prieſt 4 
| It gars me Lagh . [t's ſick, 4 jeeſt! 
le nas, nae mere like aen o theeſe, 
Either in his Carcaſs or his Cleaſe, 
han Heelan Runt's like Lincolen Heffer, 5 
Or wrinkled Boyſe Uke Roſey erde 


\ Had be a true Suse or been, 
 Whar was his ſpreeding dooble Chin? 
Or Belh till his Thrapple foo ? 
Or Ripgin thicked. wee fineſt Woo? 
A Coach to Loll in at his Eaſe? 
And Folk, before him on their Knees ? . 
Or footh o Walth, or warldly Geer: 8 ' 
' Beſides ſome chuſand . Punds a Vear': = TY 
What Proofs lik thir cou'd. Samy how ; ; 
That he was Orthodox or 004; f 


Had bi been linealh Aeſcended, 
 {Frae Paul or Peter, as med, «. 
He been right ſleek, and fat. vie, 

A. ony Ox, or Hogg in Stall: e 
His No ſe and Gills a Crimſon Hye.; e ee 
His Gael between, a Red and Blue; EI 
But nae fick Signs o bis true Alton, (2 ITS 
Appear d; Ker by, Mie afro s Goto 7M TS 

a : T. 


4 51 


* 3 


N ( 25 ) 2 
Tet there are monney weel I wot; 5 
That fancy he held forth by Rote, . 
As weel as they that do's by Note, 
It man be aun d hen a' is doone, | 
His hadding forth was to ſome Tune: 
But he ne er ſang his Prayers I trow, 
As merry Sinners us d to do; | 
Hie vas nae gud at that a- va, 
\ Mor learn to Beg wee, Fa, la, a. 
Hie vas nac dumb Dog : Dee ye mark, 
For he cou d Snarrie, Bite and Bark ; 
And watch'd his Flock, as money ſay 
Eat wed frac I hie nes aud Beejts o Frey, 
Neſtoring fick as gead aſtray; ß; 
Mas weel content wee what they gave him, 
But never ſduglit to fleece or flay them, 
He pray d as lang as he was able, | 8 . 


The Doonfa o the Whore o Babal 
And aw that Autichriſtian Rabbls; 
Mee Mahomet, that vile Impoſter, _ 
And au that ſay their Pater Noſter, 
In Language that they dinna t ken, > 
And worſhip Deel's and wicked Men, | 
ut wiſh'd lang Life and Conſolation, 
To aw true Sons o Reformation ; 

But meſt o a., (if I remember) 
To the Mirko whilk be was a Idember, 
Ad nene could blame him, I proteſt, | 

Sine he believ d it was the beff, 
But that's what I ſhall not conteſt. ; 
Beit wright or wrang, he tuke great Pains, 
And labour d hard for little Gains; 
Thing een rare in this our Day, 
. When the firſt Motive is the PAY, 
Ai canting Presbyterian's ſay. 


. = _ 


„%% 


Q - F. 26 9 
His Flock may new when e'er they meet, 
Compoſe them ſels at ance till ſleep, 


And tal thir Nap out 4 and ſome, 
Nor areed hy Alarum 0' P it Drum, 


But tis now Time 1 to een . 
And leeve the Deed to his Repoſe, 
Wiſhing we Mortals wha ſurvive, 

May watch and. Pray while ve er alive; 
Becauſe it's paſt a human Power, 
To Ken, or to n N fatal Hour. 


5 8 
7 . \ 7. 


EP 1 T A Py” 


" Nderlidgh 0 Yerd and Stenes, 

. Ligs Revd. Sawney Sinclare's Benes ; 
Wha little thotight that he wad lie, 
Amang the Antec hriſtian Fry: 

And yet, alas ? near N s Kirk, 

He's ſtow'd amang them in the Mirk - 

But when at Doomſday they revive, | 
Tis mere by odds, than ten till . 

As quiet now as either lies, 


* * ane a eue when they riſe, 
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DzscRriPTION of 


| Chriſt-Church. 


STR, i 4 Port. ferry, May 6. 1751. 


If Have herewith ſent you a Deſcription of Chriſt 


Church, given me by a Perſon in our Parts, 
; — to himſelf. 


who is n6t yet thoroughl 


(For his great Brak, and 2 the Lord a- 
Day) as he terms it. But as 
by Chance, and not Deſign, he is the better re- 


is going there was 
conciled to himſelf, The Affaire was thus, vix. 


A Ship from Port- ferry in the County of Downe 
came to an Anchox at Aſton's Key, laden with Corn 


on a Saturday in the Evening; there were two of 
the Hands (being bred to the Fiſhery in thoſe 
Parts) that never were in Dublin before that Time. 
On Sunday Morning, they ask'd the Maſter (he 


being ſomewhat indiſpos'd ) Adailter, Whar well 
we gang n0 in this great City, and hear the Ward 
the Lord the Day? Lads, (reply'd the Maſter, = 
pointing from the Quay towards Angleſy*s-ſtreer, 
Gae yer wa up that Gate, and whan ye get to the 


4 Heed o'r, 36˙ ſeo a mickle Braſs Horſe, we a 
 - Braſs Man on the top © him; leave him on year 
. Backs, and gae ſtraight on, turn neither till the 


_ Da. Bight 


«1 


. 


of 


_ * © - Y 5 
- : — — 4 * y 
8 — IS _ . 22. 6 
— ny 9 5 * . „ 2 * . 2 — 5 » 
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, | Right Han wor to the Left; than jell come till 3 
great Hooſe in Skinner- aw, "tis ca d the Toulſy, 
dinna turn there, bur raight on wee ye, while ye 
come to 4 Tat, they caw it Newgate, har 4 the 


Cady's are keeped, gang through there, turn z 
' ger Right Han, 22 that Ne Rab, And then 


peer for Uſher's-Kee, and there ye'll hear a gud 
Preechin: There's a Preechin-Hooſe by the Gate 
neerer han, but for the very Salls o' ye, dinna gang 


by in tilt, for they are & New Light, | 
Wirz theſe Directions they went; and comr 

ing to the Tholſel, the Lord Mayor was goimg 
from thence to Chriſt Church, with the Corporatie 
ons Attending him : They being curious to know 
the meaning of ſuch a great Appearance bf People, 
loſt each other in the Crowd; ont of them went 
according to Direction, the other went with the 
Crowd down Chriſt- Church-Lane, and coming to 

the Church, he ask'd a Perſon what Place it was, 
who told him it was a Church: He then ſaid, Ab, 
deer Sir, might oney ane gang in tilt? Yes Friend, 
reply'd the Man, come with me, and I'll take you 
in. Accordingly he went, and continued there all 
the Time of Divine Service; the which when 
over, he hir'd a Boy to ſhew him the Way to 
Aton s- Nc When he came there, and being 
_ - ask'd by the Maſter, where he had been; he ſtobd 
for ſome Time ſilent, not being recongiled to him- 
ſelt for going to that Place, After ſome Time he 
© poke. But I ſhall give it in his Own Wards, 


\ 


as near as I can recolect, ( Yiz.) 


* 
8 


9 4 


* . 
* 7 
4 s a 


V har I was, I can hardly gae ye ony Accoune 
o', but I can tell ye what I feed. —— Whan T 
fut gaed in wee the Body that tuke me wee him, 
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now 
ple, 
vent 


the | 


g to 


wee 


and doon thro? ean anither, 


: + ) _ 


I paced doom a Place the Floor: was 4 civered om 


bread Stages, and a watld 0“ Foke gaw ing up 
Then we cam tili twa 


great Stairs; and gead under chem, whar juſt anent us 


Foo 


Place they: caw'd the Kirk, 


a Door was apen, and we 53 in; this Place was 
45 W 


r ſtood, this 


0 Fooks a as weel aboo 
But as J ſhall anſwer, 


there was nen à Pulpet ina the Place. Luking roond 
aboot me, tlie firſt thing I Jeed, was a mickle 
Braſs Bird wee a Buke on the Bak o' him ; at the 
leagh End o' the Kirk was a Table civered we 4 
white Cleath, and twa Bukes upon't ; on ilke fide 


er 


e was 4 Braſs Candleſtick, and Candles 


upo! them, ameſt as thick as my Am, but they 


War 


Door that apened till gang in. 


mae lighted, and it was a! Rail'd roond, we a 
On the tea fide of 


me ſat 4 mickle Cheel wee a Red Goon, and there 


was 


the 


and 


on*t ſome pert o* the Skin oa Beeſt wee the 


| Hairon'r, and a great Goud Chain hanging aboot 


Neck o' him ;. bef = him hy 2 lang Sword 
a white Wan, and a mickle ahing Siller, 


whiltk I Heard: Foke ca' a Mace, enough for ach 
Body till carry; the Cheel wha carried t Sword, 


had 


on the Heed o' him, a mickle mann Thi 


civer'd wee the Skin o' ſome Beeſt, and ſure I am, 
it was as mickle as our Carry-Tub. This big 


- ,, Cheel, he whilſe luked about him, and whiles he 
ped and ſnor'd ; there war a hantle mere wee him, 
That had black Goons on them, and in the Wa be 

hint them, there was a wheen ald Cheels we Bards, 
cut out in Sticks or Stenes, as I thought; and 


there was a Cheel we a hantle o' Kees in his Han 


Tinhing about letting 

Belive cam a Cheel we a black Goon en the Back o 
Him, a white Siller Wan in his Han, and a Siller 
WED > wh Cre e's t there W him a rei 


the Foke intil there Places. 


* 


bh. 


Fat fwinging Cheel we a white Sark on him, and {| 
mere Cheels we white Sarks and lang Wiggson the 
Heedso' them, and we Weans we white Sarks on 
them, A wheen ged intill ye fide, and a wheen 
intil the either. Then yen o' them Cheels wee a 
white Sark, tuke up a Buke and reeded, and as I 
ſhall Anſwer, they had Word about we him on 
the either ſide, and a' the Foke about me war glah- 
bering amang themſelves, what they ſaid only God 
and they ken, Then the Wiſtle-pipes fella Lilt- 
ing, and the Cheels and Weans wee the whire Sarks 
fell a skirling and ſcreding till them, and I ſweeted. 
On ged they this Gate for a while; at laſt yen o 
the Cheels we a white Sark, ged awa to the Braſs 
Bud, and there he apened the Buke on the back o 
him. Now, as I live, what he readed there was the 
Scriptures. Hedi ne ſnooner done, but the Whiſtle- 
pipes fell a bla w ing, and they skirl'd and ſcreeded 
till them. Then anither Cheel tuke his turn at the 
Puke, and ſure am I, that it was the Scripture that 
e readed. He was nae lang about that, and then 
to Lilting they ged again. Now, I ſtood about 
the middle o' the Kirk, and there was a Stick that 
IJ ken'd upon, the Cheel wee the hantle o' Kees in 
his Han, cam and poo'd it out to the middle o* the 
| 2 and laid a Buke upon't. Then cam the 
Cheel wee the Siller Wan, and a Cheel wee a White 
Sark followed him, he kneeled doon upon it, and 
readed there, but they had aways Word about we 
him aboon : He was nae lang at that, but up gets he, 
. 


4 4 


and awa till his Place, 


Tugzr ged on for a wee while this Gate, then 

the Whiſtle- Pipes fell a Lilting, and doon cam the 
Cheel wee the Siller Wan (and ah, but a buſy + 
Body was he that Day) the fat Cheel we the whit 1 
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nd Fark, anda wee Cheel wee a white Sark followed 
he him, doon till the leagh End o' the Kirk whar 
ona the Table and Candles war, and they boued their 
en Heeds as the gead in, Then the fat Cheel tuke 
> a up aen o' the Bikes intil his Hans, and turned his 
1 FF Facerill the Foke, and readed; I cu'd underſtan 
on 7 weel enugh what he readed, for it was the Ten 
+ | Commands; but as I ſhall Anſwer, the Whiſtle- 
d FF Pipes Lilted till every aen oo em. He had ſhoon 
WE 1 done there, awa comes he, and the Cheel wee the 
ks 9 Siller Wan afore 'em; but rhe fat Cheel did nae 
d. gang intill the Place whar he ſat afore, but gead in 
o till a Place in the middle o' the = anenſt the 
iis Cheel we the Goud Chain about the Neck o him, 
0˙ and juſt whar 1 ſtood, I luked a wee while at him, 
* and then turning myſel aboot, Now, as I 


| ſhall anſwer, and gang heme and ſee the Wife and 


er | 

d the Weans, there was a Pulpet within twa Yeards 
ie o' me, how it cam there I kend nething o' ava. 
at here cam a Cheel intil that, wee a Black Goon 
n on the Back o' him, he tuke a Text out o' the 
it SC Scripture, I cou'd underſtan him, and in gud 


t KR trouth he tald his Tale giley weel. Nae ſhunner 
n had he doon, but twa Cheels wee white Sarks on, 
. and a wee Wear: wee a white Sark on, got aboon 


| whar the Whiſtle Pipes war, the aen Lilted, and 
the either Skirl'd and Sceeded till them, and I vow 
T ſweeted, for I was fleed they wad never hie 
doon. Luking aboot, the Pulpit was gane, how 
it cam, or whar it gead, only God nfthey ken; 
1. for Iluked aboon, and there was nae Hole ava to 
let it up or doon, Then again cam doon that 
buſſy Body wee the Siller Wan, and a Chiel we 
@ white Sark follow'd him doon to the Doup o 
the Kirk, whar the Table was, and there he read- 5 
ea wee while ; as ſhoon as he had doon, the : 3 
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fi Cheel, wha was juſt at my bY in the mid- 
41 


foy ; I got a wee Caddy to gide me 


(3) 
lefling ; and 


3 


le of the Kirk, gave us aw his Bleſſit | 
then the Foke cam aw, and fae did I, we mickle 
a the Gare 


oon here, And f hope the Lord wull nae Jay it 


1 
, 


to mp Char e, fince it was nae willing, for ſpend- 
ing t | 


e Sabbath fae ill. 


This Sir, is the Account I had from him, if 
ou think it worth communicating to che Publick, 
it is at your Service. 5 is 


1 am, SIR, 


Tour bumble Servant, 


J. 8. 


| „„ , $80 Spring comes. 5 5 
OLF. on ye days, ſpeed ſwift O tardy ſpring, 
Rodeo ny mms my dexr Free bring 7+ 
Florella, as the new-blown bloſſoms fair, 
Soft as the vernal breeze, and ſweet as air. 
My eager love, impatient of delays, | 


- Ourſtrips the ſun, and chides the ling'ring days, | 


Theblooming virgin vows ſhe will not wed,” 


Till every field becomes a bridal bed; 


fc ſeems all power to empley 
To teſtify our bliſs, and crown our joy. 
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5 hls . hung at his Breeſt, 5 of | 


(483 


Quarter-maſter Brice Blare; ho 
died at Strabane. 


GEARCE had the Bells the tou Wear? 


That honeſt Brice his Threed had ſpan, 
But Wives frac Cams to Moran ran, 
And rugg d cheir Heed ; 


Crying Alaſs! we'er quite undon, 


Since Blare 1 is deed, 


oh! Wha wull hanſe our new Tap! ? 8 
Or ſit twal Hours without a Nap : 3 8 0 
An whan they ſcarce can turn the Cap, 
* Wull reckon far; 
Trouth there a are few cou'd e er do that, 
| We honeſt Blare, 


We' veel blak'd Shoon, and dreſs dright net, 


He'd cantily come o'er the Gate, | 
We' aen or twa that war nae Bleat, 
| Till tak their bas 3 
And gin they gead afore *twas late. 
*T was ne'er his Faut. 


For the firſt Hour, nae new made Prieſt, N 
Or Maiden at a Criſtning Feeſt, ö 


ras: 


Cou' d be mair mim, 
B | Nae 


6340 
Nae Ill he ſaid, but bad the nieſt, : 
„ £ ' His . trim. 


But gin he pleas d.nae Ale nor r Mug, ; 
Nae Carle trac Congregation Tub, - 
Wad round a Faiit into "the as 
BY Of litt ning Sinner ; : 
Or we a mere Emphatick Shrug, 
Point out his Finger. I \ 


Lo 


. 4 rn 


To Quart, or Glaſs, or Pint or Flask, 

He'd tak the Wife or Laſs to Task, . | 

For Fauts 1 in either Maut or Mask, „ 
5 Right weel be kend; 

He d gar her Peg anither Cask, 

| : Her anz to mend. a 

But gin it was übt) Na py Beer, , 

Lik it he by degrees wad clear, | 

Ard ſay, tor leldom wad he Sweer, 


„ E its 0 Alle; 
Come 7 e rs, hill je let us hear. 


Some Song or Tal. 


"Then, Doon the Tiveed, he wad begin, 
W har ſone Lilt Fethtrs, others Wing, 
Sine, Thro' the Br ants the bonney Spring, 4 
ö Batt Gallway . Mater; E 
W ha 92 nae ahl to. hear. him ſing 
: 5 And dale i it at her. 5 


den Navſp ends 4 drief oppr reſt; A 
Urſbly her Kimmer thus Addreft ; | 
Freends——Here SA Barrel 0 the beſt, - „ 
2 And e er he's Caul; ; 3 
Let's drink. a Bumper, ſin the lat, 
Ta his hind Saul. SY: 
Se 2 


8 


"A 


( 
e 
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Come, tak ye'r Bicker, never think, 997; bus! 
That I Papiſh Health wad drink, ** . 3 80 4 
1 gels ye" r | og by ye'r Wink, del 
_ "Net oy ye r died, 
Nean bur a « Jacobite wad ſhrink, f 
To mind the Deed, 


+ Nae whuſtling Winds chro Chink o Dore, 

Or Winnock-Breads, did e'er before, 

e fick a melancholly Glore * 

As this fad 74e, 

No wee may aw the Trade gat o rr 
| O brewing Ale, 


Curſt be this bare goul Banns o' Deat« ” . 
For ſtopping o' of dear Friends Breath, | 
I with our Pate and With beth, | | 


Had paid the Fee; ; 
For trouth it bang been f ths leſs Skaith, 


To me 5 . 


Sterrard, they "a foul fa his Heed, 
Three twal Months ſine fortal his Deed, 
But, ah! 1 it was ne out of Feed. 
He lov'd him weel — 
And bid him n mix we* carefou heed, = 
| e Elis Maule we Merl. 
5 e 
But he unwilling to 3 1 25 
His Stomack, ay eat leſs a 
And i it was this, as meſt Foks Neſs, 
That wrought his Feed, 
"Pap he us'd neicher Teeth nor A — 
Log, eber he Died. 


B 


4 


2 


3 


Gud Freends, let me RE you my 
Wee Fiſh, of Fleſh, or Mutton Spaull, | 
we Beek, cram wel yer Maney-faul, $ 
Then never ſhrink, 
Or © For A——ſc ſhou'd be made cald, on, 
We muckle Dr ink. | 


Now, "I ye wel, my Ps Freend Blare ; 
Till part with Thee,-my Hart's right ſair; 
But this Lay! And fay nac mere. 


For aw thy Thirſt ; 
Thou was as Honeſt ou as fair, 


As ever Piſhe: 
„J 


4, EPITAPH. 
* N 4 views this Tomb hend 4 Teer, 


That e er ſald Brandy, Ale, or Beer, 
Ill be their Change, may Maut be deer, 


An Mort ay Blink, 


* of clone. lies here, 


| Here lie 3 ea 0 Mr. BLAR 8 
ha bai Paid eel, and Counted pil ; 
But o hi Drink, rake far mere Care, 


Than 5 His Meet, 
| That ers us aw beath Rout and Rare, 


” a F 
-:. 05 


For buying Drink 


Aud Gout and Gre, 


A 


z £22 
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FOR 


Serring eg e North. Coyatry en Houſe, | 
near the LinneneHall, for the Entertain. f 

0 ment of the North · Country Chapmen. - 3. 
— By Mr. D—d Bad. Scu:l Thacker. 


DAR . 
XIJIJ7 HAN I conſider'd and rightly weiged the 
Y {warms o' ye that comes till this Toon, and 
how mony a hungry Weam ye gang we” here, for 
want 0? yer aen natural Meet, as ye are uſed to, and 
agrees we! ye; This I ſay, and the great Love and 
tender Affection I hae for ye, firſt ſet my Thoghts 
a warking, how till ſet up a North Country Ordinary, 
or, Scotch Chocelat Hooſe for the Acommodation of 
aw that. love themſels, and hae ony Regard to the pre- 
ſer vation o' their Healths, Now, afore I wad un- 
dertak a Thing o' this Weight, I thought it the onl 
beſt Geat, till advize and conſult wee ſick o yertch 
as war in Toon-aboot it, Accordin I did: But ah, 
vow | gean ye had fee the Joy that appear'd in their 
Countenances, ye wad a thought they'd a louped 
out o their Skins; and proteſted, and ſweer'd, gein 
I wad undertak ſetting up ſick a Hooſe, they wad 
warrant me, that I wad hae mere Buſineſs than eny 
| Twal Eetin Hoofes in the heal Toon o' Devlin. But 
in gud Trouth I am as ald far farren as ony o. them 
37 ö aw 3 


— 


a # 


( Py ) 4 | 


aw; and (gen yell believe me) leath was I till 1 . 


their Eaths or Wards; for till ſay amang ourſells now, 
our nean Kintry Foke are a win paky flipper 
Cheels, and hae as gud a warrant to play a Pliſcan, as 
ony Connag bit or County o  Kerry-Men'; and that's a 
bald Word now.! But now to prevent ony miſ- 
underflanin on the red ſide or th either, 1 defire t that 
they *wull agree to ſick Terms as wad Evid me” frae 
bein a looſer in this Affair; tlie melt ſolemnly pro- 
teeſted, and ſweer* d owr and owr again, that as lang as 
1 Treped Zud &i rabhout, Sowins, "Skim'd . lk and Baar 
ter Milk, they wad tick as clole t'me, as the Sark 
upon my Bak; and therefore begged yence mere to 
publiſh t“ the Warld my Propoſals, and ler them ken 
what they war till hea for theirSiller, Now thinks I 
t' my fel}, ye ken weel enough, they are a devlith 
Sale m' pack 6*Fallows, and wad'ſtow the Devil 
and aw o' thin Meet intil them, ſe I was relolved to 
conſider. it weel, and how it wad anſwer, for this 
am ſute of, That deel heat they care for the Quality, 
fe there be but enough ob t. And „ 1 do or 


paſeas follows. | * 


os 3 . 
4 R 


"PROPOSALS 


* That ue ean (hall hea a ſao, Scotch Pint 0' my 
ech and a Scotch. ha If Pint, o' Reem frea the 


IT c 


Kirn, ſick as they caw about in this Toten mayo = | 


Name o, Cram, Cram, Crame, : |, 
II. Scorch Chalate to be the ſtauin Dich. | 
TI. 


Fleer e o Life; and till pleeſe the Pallats o. oney 


As there is en ald Say ing, That fan is: ihe | 


aen that's denty Stomack'd, yes hae at whiles Hacked 


Feal, and Rumbled Keal, and Syboes, anda piece 0 


Sal Exten-Bannock; ilke aen Paying nen, LI 


* 
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„ 
Iv. Now I'm ſure ot, that ye' Il want nae Sippers, 
bit gin ony o' ye do, there wull be enugh o' cald 
Meet, and that yes hae for nething ; and gin that 
wonna gang doon wee ye, ye's get a wheen Souins, 
and Othem Opothem, till ſup till ye caſt again. 

V. On the Sabath whan ye come fraè the Preechin, 
ye's get a gud ſinged Sheep's Heed, we ilkey aen a 
Bicker o' Barly Brooſe, and a Haggis o* my Wife's 
ane making: And although I ſay't, there is nae a 
better Kook in the heal Toon; and the Deel ge her 
Thanks, for ſhe was born and bred at Lough-habber 


in the Heelars o Scotlau, and her Mither Was born 


at Arnatrow, Sae that as for the makin oa Haggis, 
Stirabout, Souins, Bannacks, or Maſhlin Puddins, 


ſhe wonna turn her Back to the beſt aen that ever 


weer'd a Heed. Nae Stiraboot wull be this Day; 
and ye mann add a Babee mere. oo 
VI. That I wull ſettle a Correſpondence at Newry, 
to hae the Meel and Sowin Seeds freſh and gud. 
VII. Now gud Meet deſerves gud Drink, and 
that there ſhall be nae want “: For I wull agree 
wee à Brewer for aw his Tiſan, they caw it in this 
Town, Taplaſh, and it wull Slocken brally : forby 


| Whigg, Whey, Buttermilk, Souin Sheerins, Jutt, 


Scridagh, and Spootragh, adding anethir Babee-. 
VIII. That proper NVeſhels, and other Conveni- 
encies wull be provided for the Acommodating o- 


aw my. Guefts , ſick as Pots, Spurtles o/ aw Sizes, 


Bickers, Trenchers, Coges, Kimlins, Horn Spoons, 
Cutties, Haſſacks, Three Legged*® Stools, &c. for 
naething ſhall be wantin, As for Spects, ye ken we'll 
hae nae Occaſion for, | 2 8 
IX. By what is propoſed, let me ſce wha can live 


Ge? ſae daintely, and Gentlemany like, for ſae ſma Cherg- 
es? That ilke aen may gang hem to their Beds, ilke 


CEP \ ow. 
5 ö 


A 


A 
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that there wull 


[4] 


X. And for the Encouragement oꝰ aw my Freens, 


they thall be Shav'd and Pooder'd on Saturdays, 


for a Babee a Heed ; for I wull hae nie want o' Mee, 
and North Country Butter wall be far better than Oil. 
XI. I ſhall fay nae mere upo' this Heed, but gen 
I find it wull Anſwer, wha kens but we may reech 
to a bit o- roaſt Meet &er lang. I had ameſt forgot 


till aquanint ye, that ye's hae gud cleenly Attend- 


ance, for Fannet and myſel will do't, for nae Laſs 
wull we keep; 


nae need o Waſhin. 


NB. The followin honeſt Bodies that way in Toon, 


ſet their Hans, and ſubſcribed their Names to this great 
dA #hd benificial Vndertakin, as follows, 


Batty and Sporty wull lick ſae clecn 


et 


Robere Mc Muſfiy. | Fohn Fuſtian Me Knobs, = 


Fohney Mc Guſty, Patriche Me Whirk. 
Sanders Ac Wilkin, | Andrew Ac Blare. 
Jacob Mc Kinkin, | Forney Mc Wha, 
Huey Ac Rinklin, | Temmy Ac Whinney. 
Fonney Me Geordy, | Willy Ade Blirt. 

Willy Me Guffock, | Saum Martin 


27 Geordy Me Cranky. Samuel Ac Burney. 


David Dinwooajy, Chriſtian Mc Caunan. 
Paddy Me Durragh, | Fonney Gaddis. 

Jonney Mc Blooter, | Georay Me Crackgp. 
Iſaae Mc Caldron, | Robin Logan. 
Redandon Mc Gregor, Richard Mc Farſon. 


Gillaby Killfadden, 0: Jonny Dirimpie. - 


— 


* 4 


. 
THE 


> North Country e Opened: 


e Or, an Acco on of the 
Entertainment: 
. | 


th — SF. . — 


—— 
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» B. The following Diſhes hereafter-mentionea, were h 


* A Dear KinTRY Foix, 


actually dreſs d near the Linnen-Hall, on the 
3 d. of January, 1738-9. where there Was 4 


numerous Company. 
» 


Hereas T formerly Advertiz'd the Publick, 
that there as ſet up, near the Linnen- Hau, a 
Scotch Focelate-Hooſt or North-Country Ordinary, for 


the Benefit of a' Noneh- Country Chapmen, and aw e- 
thers that love good Eating, and Cheap. And M here- 


47 it. is weel kend, that aw the North, frea the Leagh 


Laggan until Neury Brigg, rang wee Joy at the very 


hearing of our Propoſals. But, we haneſtly confeſs, 


we war ſomething langſome, before M cou'd get aw 
Things readily prepar'd for ſick a g and neceſſary 
ane e and money, and money a yen was 
fleed we wad never preform our Promiſe : But our 
Comfort was, and is, they kend weel enough, T hat 


We wad never tell oney Lees. | 
And now, for the Comfort and Satisfaction of 
u my ean Dear pages 0 ane and aw, Rich and 


P 12 
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Order o' the 


7 


0 . " 42. ) | 
Poor, Young and Ald ; 7 de by theſe Preſents Declare, 
upon my Honour, our and our again, That the foreſaid 
Ordinary, 1s not only ſet up, and brally provided wee 
a*things Neceſſary and Convenient, but was appened 
the either Night, wee fitk a Fecſt, That was mere fit 
for the King than ony Subject. In good truth, it wad 
a reviv'd yer Hart, ouly to hae ſeen the Cleth laid, 
we ne leſs than Ten mickle man Wooden Diſhes foo o 
denty bra 4 Meet, as ony in the heal Warld ; the 

renchers, Horn Spoons, Whuttles, and 
the locks o Sat on the Cleth, that was laid between ever) 
ta, wad cen raviſh'd yer Sal: Never was Meet bet- 
ter dreſt, or brought in better Order till oney Table ; 
for to tell the Truth, a' the Cooks play'd their Parts 
that Day. Na, it is he poſſible to deſcribe it, to gee 

Sat isſact ion to them wha did na ſee it. But now, gin 

this Deſcription gives oney Pleeſure, What wad ye 

hea faid, to hea claw'd as foo Weams as ilke aen of us 


did, wha was preſent at it? I wad advizc ye, not to let 


yer Wives 15 ought aboot it, en they be we Barne. 
But now, to ſee aw the bra Company ſtanin round 


the Table, viewin wee Adfuration the Variety o 
Denties before them, their Bowels yern'd, Mooths 


water'd, and ſick a lickin o' Lips was there, that they 
had enough to do to bide for the Bleſſin; whilk was. 
ſaid we a grave Deliberation. LS: an 
But now I manask leave, and beg ye wad tak tent, 
till I deſcribe the Order o' the Meet we had upo' the 
In the middle o' the Table was a mickle man Diſh 
breader than the Table, foo o' Scorch Focolate, that 
brak three Spurtles in the makin o't; na, ſure I am, 
it wad ferrya Body our the Ban Water ;, and in the 
midſt o'r, there was a Hillock o' Butter, 4s mickle as 
a wee Middin : But tak tent, it was not ava like the 


= 


Butter made by the Clatey Bodies in this Town, that 


hes 


\ 


| 043). 
hes neither Smell nor Taſte, Na, na, for in trouth, it 
had enough o' beth, for in this appeared a* the bonney 
_ >> Colours o' the Sky. . 


Ihe Second was twa Haggiſſes, ſe like aen anether, 
that ye wad hae tean them for twa Twin Brether's, and 
tliey war as big as Bee's Scaps ; right weel fill'd war 
they wee good Livers, Lights Sybows, Grots, gray 
Meel, T hraples, Panches, and Taough. But whan our 
Whuttles war ſtuck intil them, ah, vow how they 

ſpooted and puff'd, and fill'd the heal Hooſe wee ſick a 
Perfume, that it Reviv'd the Spirits of a' the heal 
Neighbourhood/ I canna paſs by this excellent Diſh, 
withoot a Word in its Praiſe, 


The SONG. 
I. 


Now, o' aw the rare Danties we had, 
The Haggis aey beers the Bell; | | 
And what was the Wonder o that, | 
Sine Jannet compos d them herſel. 


. 


Altho ye wad ſwallow the Haggis, 
Doon to the Doup o yer Weam, 
Ii vad ſtruggle and wamble within ye, 
And 2 itſel 'boonmeſt again. 


III. 


Altho' ye war riving wee Wond, 
The Haggis wad mend qe I know, _ 
And drivs it a frae je like Brattles, = 


Of T hunger, aboon and below, 


1 


* : 1 
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(44) 
: | IV. : 95 
I wonder that Dritten XK J- es, 
Did not mak, Haggis a Lord, | - 
Sins he was ſae free o' his Honoars, | 
That ſome ſay he Knighted a Trad. 

i „„ 
Let's drink, a gud Helth till Jannet, 
Till gentle Jannet I meen; = 
Tas re that brought forth the Haggis, 
That w ve eaten aw up ſac cleen. oy 


The Thrid was a Diſh o' Singed Sheep's Heeds, 
and a heal Buſhel o“ Brooſe aboor them; and gane 
they Girn'd at us, in gud trouth we Glowr'd at them. 

And the Deel be in the Skin o' him, that had no 

his Skare o' theme“ er we perted ; and they war fac 

P e ak that the Diſh was nae worth Bawty. 


Fr Spotty's luking after. e 
1 The Fourth was Singed Sheeps Feet, we a bitko' 
| the Woo here and there, that the Foke might ne be 
miſtaken, wee a hantle o' Blak Puadings amang them, 
and right Savoury war they. 5 
The Fifth was a, Diſſ o' Sat Herrin, ſwimmin in 
twal Punds o' brunt Butter, black as a Slea, and 
they war ſe weel Order'd, that takin aen o* them by 
the Tail, and appenin yer Moo, wee yea wee ſhake, 
it wad come cleen awa frae the Bane, 1 
The Sixth was a mickle Diſh o' Calcannan, we a 
hantle o' Sy boes ſtickin in't; here ilke aen exercized 
his Horn Spoon till he garr'd the Handle o't boo a- 
gain. There was ſe miekle o'r, that I canna Deſcribe 3 
it fac weel as J find it doon to my Han by a North | 
Couutry Bard, viz. 5 %% oa fs 
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But lang the Heroes war nas rob'd o Eeſe, 

T he Water whitens our the riſing Bleexe; 

The green Kale ſafens, the Potatoes bruſe, 

Iit either tumbl'd thro the bubblin Ooze : 
Aw Wark at aence, an" we harmonious Noiſe, 
Promiſe Calcannan, and immediate Toys. 
The ſtrength o rwice tua ſinewy Arms it tube, 
This Rivel o' a Caldron to uncruke; © 
3 mere aſſiſt em, and their vigor ſtrain, 

T ' invert the Pot, and let the Water drain, 
Wee Hans conjoin' d, nua ſtoot viragoes roll 
Aroond the Brim, a ſtiff extended Poll; 
Mee whilk they rumble, jumble, bruſe an bruſh 
Aud intil Paap the ſoft Materials cruſh, - | 
Till Spoons, till Spoons (they cry'd) till Spoons they ran, 
And quic as Thought, the lang'd-for Fray began, 


The Seventh was a Diſh- o' Driþble-Beards, that did 
reliſh their Mooths, and helped doon the Swatts; for 
the Meet o' this Diſh was ſe weel Seaſon'd, that I 
may venture to fay, it wad keep\till the ſoond o' the 
laſt Trump; and that's a bald Word, 
> The Eighth was Othem Opthe 
| Kool the Mooths o' they that ea 
Caltannan, and right weel was it 
Ss ES 
The Ninth was a mickle 
Butter, a* Scollop'd and done 
and in goop Truth it luked.dentily, for the money 


our mickle o* hot 
done wee Newry 


Colours that was in the Butter, made the Syboes a\ 


tranſparent. 
Thg Tenth was ſeveral Diſhes wee Eaten Bannecks, 


ſome'o* White Meel, and ſome o' Grey, ſome war 


| Baked hard, etheng, ſaft to pleeſe ilkey eans Pallat. 
But what "ned 5 
tic u had at this famous Feeſt 
KO 17 
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„ which helped to 


ith wee Nortb Country. 
) bonnely wee Syboes, 


„be troublin ye now we: a 


* 
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460 


Preechin, and gud trouth I'm perſuaded as little to 


Edification. Let it ſuffice to tell ye, in ſhort, 


we had a Bicker foo o' Scorch Chocolate, (the glad- 
ſome ſtanin Diſh at a' Times) and we had a' the 
Denties I hae Named, and mickle mere: For we 
had a wheen bra Genty Fallous that Night, at the 
Ordinary, that war ſeveral Degrees aboon oney o 
the Pachen, by money Years ſtanin; and ye ken 


weel enough, the like o' them are grown unco Sacy, 


and wull nae tak up wee the Scartin o' the Soin Pot, 
nor wee Stiraboot, or Othem Ophthem it ſell, but 
they maun be ſet up wee Bannacks and Butter, and 
Fiſh, and Fleſh, and Swats, and Brooſe, and twa 


it wad mak aen Ah as lang as a Lecture 


Kitchins till yea Breed, and ſae money Danties that 


we can hardly pleeſe them. 


N. B. The Merchants 0 Newry are defired till 
ſend up their Propoſals, and what is the leeſt 


they'll hae a Tun for Meel and Sowin _—_ } 


We hae already Articled wee Geordy Gadd 
for the Freight, 


The following 


GRACE | 


Was ſaid at the Entertainment, with a 
; great deal of Gravity. 


co 


J weed them as they do the Thiſtles out of the 


Corn Grund,——Thou can do it, and mun do it, 
then do it haſtily, — Big a muckle Dyke between 
us and Hell, but a far muckler hetween us _—_ 5 


Aj H ! weed aw the Papiſhes out o' the Lan; 


aa .\H 2 a ac. Py IA 
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Wild Iriſp.— Keep the Broom Cow, and the 
Crommed Cow and Rutty ; grant that-the Grey 
Meer brack not her Tether, nor the Wind blaw 
down the Keal Stocks, — Bleſs us frae aw Witches 
and Warlocks, and aw lang nebbed Things that creep 
intill the Hether ; but frae that exhorbitant Power 
o' France, Oh, deliver us ! =— And, ah, Thou! 
that looves neither Preeſts, Munſts, not Freers, not the 
* Gilleywatfits, the Folk that wears the lang S keans, 


. wee the Horn to the Left, and the wee pickle Snuff 
in't. — Bleſs and ſanctifie aw thy gud Creatures that 


weers the gud Bleu Bonnets; ſick as Abraham, Iſaac 
and Jacob weer'd whan they gead to the holy Lan 
o' Caanau. — Rain doon a Shower o. Whittles upo* _ 
the Biſhops, them Walloping Loons that weers the 


Lawn Sleeves, that eat up aw the Fat o' the Lan, 


and they wonnet let a poor, poor Man gang till the 


Deevil wee bare Benes: Oh, tak the Kees out of 
their Hans I fay, for money a wrang Gaſt hae the 


Locks got fine they had the turnin o* them: Tak: 
them out o' their Hans I ſay, and gar them play 
Clitter Clatter upo' their Croons, till they cry 
Maw like a Cat.. Branks, oh, Branks the 
Pep; brun him, and brun him our again, cruſh him 
like aen ald Peer. Creel, and brun his Beans till Aſhes, 


pit doon the W hore o' Babel, brun her Beeds 


intill Saw Duſt, whap them intill the Papiſhes Een, 
that they may nae find the Gate till gang till Maſs, 
Bleſs the Lord and the Lady o' the Hooſe, 


and aw the Foke that's here; and myſel as mickle as 


oney Sax o' them aw. G.nnet, ſtick too the 
Door, ſee there be nae Eeriſh Loons aboot the Hooſe, 


gee the Coags till Batty to lick, gee me a Coge o 
Swats. And let the mickle ald Cheel Scad aw our 
| Neighbours, - 


” The Hillanders, | AN 
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T HE GOUT, as yer 1 dil remains unſung, 
In antient Language, or the modern Tongue; 
Then tho' unskill'd in learned Sydenbam's Rules, 
Without the Science of the publick Schools: 35 
Nay, without Proſpect of a Golden Bribe ry 

A. Gouty Priſoner's Cure I dare deſcribe,— 1 
And, oh! What fitter Subject can I choole | 

To luit the Lameneſs of an Hobblin Muſe ? 

Short curtail'd Lines in Hudibraſtick Verle, 

Will beſt the! limping Maledy retina 


4 7 l 
ly 1 4 
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* () GOGT ! thou — kntty Point, 
You nick Men's Bones in every Joint; 
Like Surgeon's-Hall, you richneſs gain, 
By ſcrewing Mortal Limbs to _ 
Firſt, Miner-like, you work below, 
To ap Man's Fabrick by the Toe ; 
So Footing take, where footing ends, 
As Hebrew Reading backward tends, 
If Med'cine can the ſmart diſlodge, 
From Bone to Bone you play the'Doge, 
Bur in Revenge, like flying Foe, 
You burn and cripple as you go; 
For if compell'd to quit the Feet, 
You wound like Parthians by Retreat, 


% 


Man's Fleſh retain a feeling Senſe; 
And what is worſe, che affected Part, 


er 
The reſtleſs Humour upward flies, 

As Dregs diſturb'd, fermenting riſe, 
From Ancle fo ee climb to Knees, 
And run the Round by flow Degrees. 

So ſour Sap from Crab-tree Roots, 

Begins below, and upward ſhootes; 

And where malignant Juices flow, 
Cloſe knotty Knobs in ſharpneſs grow. 


Old OEdipus the T hebian King, 

Felt ſwelling Joints, and Gouty Sting; 
And tho! the Sage cou'd Sphinx explain, 
The Sage cou'd ne'er unridyle Pain, 


-. Tho! Stoicks crack of Indolence, 


Finds ſmall Relief from Dofor's Art. 
Great Radcliff*s Skill confounded ſtands, 
When patient rears my Toe, my Hands, 
The Gout ſupplies the Goal with Chains, 
And fills the Tenement with Pains; ._ 
Coroſive Pains that cramp the Bone, 
And ſtop all Motions but its own: : 
But as Apollo, God of Wit, 185 
Beſides his Phyfich, keeps a Kit, 
No doubt to ſooth the Patients Heart, 
When Doſes can't relieve the Smart, 
A certain Lenitive admit, 
Perhaps a Verſe may lull the Fit. 


© When cutting Teeth, or ill- plac'd Pin _ 

Moleſt the tender Baby's Skin, S 
Shrill Lullaby's in Cradle ſtrain, 5 
Aſſwage the froppiſn Bantlipg's Pain: 
* Then 


— 


1 9 


5 
Then as the Humour throb and acke; 


N Ins eaſy ſafe PEI take. 


Fr Elbow-Chiir- Magyeſtick fit, 
In fall high T winge——yet ſcorn to fret. 
Srppoſe your ſelf in Papal See, 

Extending Toe to Devoter; 
Conſider too, hom Princes far 


_ The Royal Gout, with Royal Care, 


From theſe Examples ceaſe to Foam, 
But in the ſoothing Flannels Roam ; 


Wrap'ronnd the Foint, this healing. Verſe,” . 
'Tis Patience + var kindeſt Nurle, - | 


The following P; jece Was wrote buena 


Tears ago, being a Prediction of the or of 
&. Patricks Wek-opring- D 


Inſcrib'd to 7.— Boon Yeoman, 


DB IN K, chirſty M Morrals drink, take, rake your 


Here 1s Heav'n's Bounty, g 


fall ; 


given with free Will; 


With plentious Draughts refreſh your droughty 


Fill all your Packets” Bottles 


Souls, 


No Beer, Ale, Mead, or Syder here is Sold, 
Nor Wine, or Brandy, truck'd for ſordid Gold; 


No Coin, no Reck'ning is demanded here, 
The Poor, the Rich, all equal Freedom ſhare; 


, Jugs and Bowis; ; 


And open Cellar's kepe throughout the bountious 


This Liquor by kind Providence was giv'n, 
No Lycence or Excife, is paid to Hezv'n- 


D . 


Year, 


Freelly | 


ur 


oF 


ly 


Admir d by tu 
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(53) 


Freelly it flows from liberal Nature's Hands, 


b And greatful Thanks1s all that ſhe demands, 


For Health, for Clearneſs, and for cooling Taſte, 
This Spring has been admir'd by Ages paſt; 


Old, pious Times, record its laſting Fame, 


And from a Saint, it took it's Rev'rend Name - 
Let not this ſinful Age of Guilt and Pride 
Partake it's Bounty, yet it's Fame derjde ; | 
No wicked Lips it's limpid Stream diſgrace, 
Nor impious Hands it's ſacred Wall deface; 


| Leaſt Providence, provok'd at Acts ſo bold, 


So vile, [* ungrateful, ſhould it's Sream witheld : \. 
Then too, too late,/ it's Bounty to regain, 
They d Thirft, aud Wiſh, bat Thirſt and Wiſh 


in Vain, 


The flighted Spring, perhaps, may never flow 


agaln. 


Theſe Lines were found at Patrick's Well, 
When, or by whom, there's none can tell, 
But ſome pretend to ſay, or think, 

'T was by a Scholar, when in Drink, 
Not with that Water, to be ſure, 
But that, he took, tis thought, for Cure, 
And, when that he was ſober grown, 

He wrote the following of his own, 


Fail, ſacred Fonnutain ! Heliconian Spring 
Drink for a God, a Poet or a King; 

Long may*ſt thou Run, delightful to our Taſte, 
Pure, as the Milk from Alma Mater's Breaſt; 


LCD late, or never ceaſe to chear 
H 


Ou 


* 


earts, with Draughts refreſning cool, and 
Clear: , | 

For, ever may thy ſtreaming Sweetneſs laſt, 

re Ages as by paſt, | | 

| - - Free, 
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(52) 
Free, open, gen'rous, is thy boundleſs Store; 
None quit thy Font refus'd or ask for more: 
Each gaping Mug, thy laviſh Stream o'erflows ; 
And none, oy Spring, that not it's — knows, 
Ungreatful Mortals, who ſuch Gifts deſpiſes 
All ſhare thy Plenty, few the Bleſſing prize: 
Too few alafs ! of all the num'rous Souls, 
Who daily, at thy Fountain, fill their Bowls, 
One Moment, to confeſs its Bounty, Stay; 
Nor greatful Thanks to Heav'n and Thee repay ; 
Kind Heav'n that (magureall their Scorn and Slight) 
Supply's the Wretches in their own deſpight; _ 
Good Heav'n, that does, with a forgiving Will, 
Their undeſerving Bowls repleniſh ſtill, | 
Thus, Noble O — | 


Here for a. while, he loſt his Theme; 
His Muſe ſtood Shudd'ring at that Name; 
He ſigh'd, and wept, and drop'd his Pen, 
Then wip'd his Eyes and took'r again, 

/ Diptin the juice of bitter Gawl, —_ 

| Provok'd——Hethus his Thoughts let fall. 


Unhappy B-----, 5 now no more, 

(Such is the Will of Over-ruling Power) 

Great, Noble Hero! Generous ! and Good! 
How laviſhly thy Streams of Bounty flow'd 

At thy free Fountain, what a num'rous Train 

Of Mreiched Mortals quench'd their Thirſt of Gain. 
Dna, Vile? FLEE TEES 8 
7 Es ; Deſunt Catera, 
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| The following LETTER was ſent to a 
beautiful young Quaker, upon her putting 
ona Green Apron.  *'Ts to be obſerved, 
that when they are order'd to put on the 
Apron, all Courtier have Liberty to offer 
 themſeboes, and not before. | 


Dublin, the 11th Day of the firſt Menth, 


Loving Friend, 
A thee haſt ſingalized thy ſelf laſt firſt Day in 
[the Smithfield of Rationals, by the Graſſy Front 
of thy Garments, I apprehend thee wilt be a ſel 
- ling Commodity, and that ſmart Prices will be offer- 
ed: Many Bidders will come to the Houſe of thy 
Father, and bid under Cover and Circumference of 
large Brims, from all Parts of the Kingdom; For, 
when the Figg Tree putterh forth her Leaves, they 
know the Spring is approaching, Even ſo, as thee 
haſt hung a Figg Leaf at thy Gates, verilly we be» 
lieve (as all Fleſh is Graſs) that thee art Graffily in- 
clin'd, and that thee are intentioned to undergo a 
Graſſy Opperation. But if our People bid not openly 
for thee; lo! if Baſhfullneſs interpoſes between 
them and thee; do thou preſs them to communicate 
their Inclinations, and do thou ſhut thine Eyes till 
they have done Speaking, leaſt luch a Sparkling ſhou'd 
5 reflect upon their Underſtanding, and ſend them 
5 N „„ | S | 
Fo ' Oh! Rebecca, thee muſt be, grateful to ſilent 
Lovers; for no Man knoweth their Intentions, verily 
5 thy may doat on thee inwardly, and their Breaſts be 
1 more ſincerely touch'd, than the Breaſt of the Talka- 
4 tive (tho! it is concealed from thee) nevert _ 
Za -, Þ Ons 


fl 


r 


know thou, that the Spirit of Love is a filem Spirit. 
T know thee wilt ask me now, How thee mare dife 
r F e ee of this Flame? I tell 
thee then, Rebecca;  Ask not me, but the Youth that 
fawneth upon thee ; for when he ſflaketh thee by the 
Hand, he will fqueeze it; then behold ! he will ysk 
in Parables, - How thy Father and Mother daeth : + 
Then do thou ask him to bt down, and paradventyre 
thee wilt find Favour with him, If he remaineth, 
13 Dumb, and. openeth not his Mouth, ſay, Art thee 
BY in Love, Aminidab? If the anſwers No, do not 
3X part him for one Denial, his Modeſty may ſmather it 
| | e but if thee manage rightly, he will harden 


ay by Day, and in leſs than a Year's Time, he 
will ſay unto thee, Rebecca, ob, Rebecca! Knoweſt 
= thou whom my Father loveth? Virily, he would glad- 
= / ſpake to they Father, concerning T hee : For, be- 
old, Woman ! he lacketh thee to he his Daughter, my 
Mother Abigal wanreth thee te become her Son's Wife, 
and I, their Offspring, perceiving their Intentions, 
and by the throbhing of my Heart, thee wilt become 
Bone of my Bone, Fleſh of my Fleſh, and Wife of my 
Boſom : Ferily, Woman, thee haſt found Favour 
in the Houſe of Aaron my Father; ſo that thee ſeeſt 
thy Labour wilt not New. RET: 
Navy, Rebecca, after thee haſt indulged him ſo far, 
he will learn to vouchſafe thee a Kiſs, and will ſay 
unto thee again and again, Rebecca, let me meaſure my 
Month with thine; for, lo! the Lips of thy Mouth, 
are ſweeter than Honey, or the Honey Comb, © 
But as thee haſt put on this Royal Flag, (or more 
properly) a Advertiſement on thy Door, denoting, 
Trrs USE Is To BE LeTT, Enquire within, 
Many will peruſe the Inſcription, and laugh thee ro 
ſcorn ; ſaying, That Child's Houſe is not yet Tenen- 
table, how could ſhe have the Aſurance in the face of 


2 


. 


en 
Congreg ation, to make known ker want of a Huband, 
Thus the Neighbours will ſet forth, thy willingneſs 


of Fleſh, and the buſy Mockers will point unto thee, 


crying out, Lo There goeth young Rebecca, who 
already pretends to be Ripe, in her own Imagination: 
Na, Rebecca FI ſay unto thee, Examine thy Paſture 
cloſely, before thee hireth a Labourer ; leſt thy Ima- 
ginary Pleaſures be turned into Lamentation, Do thou 
learn of my Son Abel, he is now, But, thirty Years 
of Age, and knoweth not a Woman; nor doeth his 
Outward Man ever Wander in the Paths ef Dar 
neſs: Therefore, it is too early for thee to Expect 4 
Woman's Reward,——. Abel greets thee, and Reſ- 
pets thee inwardly : Yea, he groaneth heavily, leſt 
ſome Man ſhould farm thy Street Room, before he 
cometh to the Years of Maturity, to furniſh it him- 
ſelf. And begs that thee wilt take off that Appron, - 
and caſt it from thee, until he is riper in Years, that 
his Offspring may be made ſtrong, like unto their 
Father Abel.“ IF PTL 


Now, know me to thy Parents, 
That I am, thy aſſured Friend, 
OBaDIan PURITY. 


N. B. If Abel doth the IVill of his Father, ne ſhall 
| iuherit ten thouſand Pounds. 


The 


(56). 
The Faithful Shepherdeſs. | 
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Tag Day and nog 118 9 
Were that ſtill ſhall loove thee; 3 © 
Tu Ml o' Heav'n thy ſafe Return, . 
Wee aw that can improve thee, Sg 


8 


I'll viſit oft the birkin Bu unn 
Whar firſt ye kindly tald me, =. 
© Sent Tales o' Loove, and hid my Bluſh, 
While roond thou didſt end me. 3 


III. 


| To all our haunts 1 will repair, 
=, By Green- wood, Shaw, or Fountain : 
or whare the Summer Day I'll ſhare, 
1 With thee on _ Mountain, . 


IV. 


Ther w will I tell the Woods and Flow' rs; 
With Thoughts unfcign'd and tender: 
By Vows you'r mine; by Love is yours . 
A Heart, that ne'er cin wander, 55 
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8 ART IN 6 
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The FoxpanaxT-ALL Cavsr of the Diſtempers 
incident to the Fair Sex, inquir'd into: Provin 
2 Poſteriori moſt of the Diſorders In-tailed upon 
. are \owing to Flatalencies, not feaſonably 
vent 


Wrote i in » Spanith by Don Ran puff ider, Pro- 
Feſſor of Bum-baſt in the OY iy of Craccow. 
AN 


Tranſlated into Engliſn at nt Requeſt, and for the 
Uſe of the Lady "Damp-farr, off ] Her-fart-ſhire. _ 
By Obadiah Fizel, Groom of the Stool to the princeſs 
i 1 Arſi mini in Sardinia, 
A Fart, th es es not Fa 
4 bar d of Paſſage by ihe Tail, 
fly back. to the Head again, 
Wc: by it' Fumes, diſturb the Brain: 
Thai Gunpowder confin' d, you kyow Sir, 
Grows Htronger, as tis ram d the et, ; 
But if in open Air it fires, 
ON In har mleſi Smoks it's Force . 


x 


: L O Ye. FART: 


Frinted by Simon Rumbubbard, at the Sign of * 
WD * __ in Twailing:-ſtrees, : 


H 5 Poſtcript 


EE 
POSTCRI 


By Way of 


} 


enti indignantes magno cum murmure ventris, 
Circum clauſtra fremunt, nedia ſedet ᷑Aholus Arce. 


VIRC. EN ET D. lib. 1 


* 


Bleſſings, every Britiſh Subject claims, as 
bis Birth-riolt: Why Mr, BREECH 
hbou d be deny'd this Benefit, I ſee no Reaſon ; 

but his ſhame-facedneſs io appear in his own behalf? 
'T is true, he always fat in the Horſe of Commons, be- 
ing at "all. Eteions unænimouſiy choſe Repreſentative 
for the Bourrough of Rump-tort ; bat through mo- 


defly, was ever obſerv'd 10 keep behind Backs; he | 


never Open'd his Menth in the Honfe, but all the 
Members round Nos'd him, and took Snuff at every 
Thing he. offer d, becauſe it was ſaid, that in his young= 
er Days, he had been a Button-Maker, (he fal 


for I remember him from his Youth, to have been 


4 Wind Merchant, which he vented by Hole-Sail and 
Re-Tail, This Vſage put him under & conſtraint of 


Yo, Silent, tho' he often grumbled inwardly for it - 
He | 


ad rwo Sons, Sir Reverence being the younger, 


as knighted by King James I, the other 4s 4 Noily, 


Rattling, Cracking Follow, he apply'd himſelf 16 


the Prattice of Muſic and Phyſic, and was particu- 
, larly famous for the Cure of the Wind Cholick, bat 
none ever reliſh d his Muſical Performance. He Mar- 


riea into the Family of the Swifts, aud was ſo active is 


Kunning, that ndne cou d ever catch him if he ence got 


NY | . e 
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j IBE RTY ard Pr overty, are the two greateſt / 5 


SIE. 


4 
the Start: Beſide theſe two, there was another Foiſt 
ed on him, but believing him to be illegitimate, he wa 
aſbam' d io 9wn him, he dy d Toung, and therefore ma 
no Noiſe in the World, T his My Breech, the Fa- 
| ther of theſe, was a Man of a good Report, tho ſome 
are ſo malecious as to ſay, he us dito Play at FAST and 
LOOSE. He was ſometimes Sickly, which was im- 
puted to his being formerly bit by a Tarantula, becauſe 
he was always obſerv'dto be relieved by the playing of 4 
Bag-Pipe. The whole Hiſtory of his Life and Actions, 
bas been lately publiſh'd by a Learned and Reverend 
Doctor; wherein he made him the Eighth Wonder of 
the/World, and hy of Excellency over the other 
Seven, has ſtiled n, the moſt Wonderful of them all; 
and tho he endeavours to conceal him under the Title 
; Fn Anigma, yet e quickly Smelt out his Hole 
Meaning, Tom Punſibi, 2 firſt taught him his 
Ars in Preſenti, was very Smart upon him with his 
Puns, and he could digeſt every thing but that, Tom 
never look'd him in the Face, but he made him trems 
ble ; they never met, but Blows enſued, hut Tom was 
ſure to come off Conquerer ; but nonvithſtanding Tom 
made a Convert of him, and Inſtilled into him the 
Principles of Paſſive Obedience. | ent. 
Mou the Dejipn of the following Eſſay, is to obtain 
Liberty far him to vent his Sent-1ments freely, and that 
| ke may be Heard without Offence, and be no longer 
Bound 29 keep Silence, ſince ſuch 4 Freedom will prove 
ſo ſervicable to the Fair Sex, If I have HANDLED 
THE SUBJECT to their good Likeing, I hope they'll 
loudly Crack of the Benefit receiv'd: And that 1 
all judge a ſufficient Reward for all my Trouble; 


who am, | 
7 heir moſt humble Servant, 
| FaRTINANDO PUFF-INDORST. 
EE. px 
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Si fartus Venter crepitu luctante laborat, 
Ars te Sanabit, vento ſpiracula dando. 


6 Flatum ne retine; propellito fortiter hoſt em, | 
4 R-r-rumbulas, et R-r-ructus, tr-ripitas ſtr-repituſq; 


= 125 FJuvabunt. 


| Engliſh't thus, for the BENEFIT of the Ladies, 


If you're Oppreſt by rumbling Wind, 
AM Strain hard, to ſqueeze it out behind. 
From Puffs, and crackling Farts, relief you'll find, Y 
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1 tive wholſome Cuſtom of Toaſt and Nutmegg in a 
Morning, has been ſuperſeded by that pernicious Prac- 


' rice of I ea and Coffee, that a numberleſs Train of Dif- 
rempers, ſcarce known to our Forefathers, as Spleen, 
Vapours, Hips, &c. have become as univerſal among 
us as the Small Pox ; the weight of which, has fal- 


I has been obſerved of late Years, ſince the primi- 
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len chiefly on the Fair Sex, for Reaſons I ſhall gire 


hereafter. I Would not, on any Score be thought 
guilty of a Deſign to run down thoſe pleaſant Li- 
quors, or derrogate the leaſt tittle, from their due 
Praiſe, ſince I ſhould. thereby cauſ® the Ladies to 


level the Hole Artellery of their Reſentment againft 
me; but muſt fay this i their Favour, That in the _ 
firſt Place, they ſerve as an Amüſement, to divert 


two or three Hours, that would otherwiſe lye 
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1 
heavy on their Hands in a Morning: And-Secondh, 
to purge off that ſharp corroding Humour call'd Scan- 
dal ; which elſe, (if too long retain'd) might ulce- 
rate their Memory: And Thirdl, it promotes a 
free Circulation of Intelligence, which, they'd have 
no other Opportunity of coming at, being debar'd 
the Benefit of going to Coffee Houſes, or the Ex- 
change. But, as the greateſt Bleſſings, are ſometimes 
attended with ſome Inconveniency ; Wine that makes 
the Heart glad, can alſo rob us of our Reaſon : . So 
- theſe moſt wholſome and pleaſing Liquors, may, if 
not uſed with Caution, produce ill Conſequences, the 
prevention of which, for the Benefit of that Sex, is 
the Deſign of this Eſſay. As in lipping up theſe 
Liquors hot, there is commonly as much Wind as 
Water ſuck'd in, which thro' Modeſty being de- 
bar'd a Paſſage downwards, when Nature offers, re- 
_ coils up into the Bowels, Stomach and Head, and 
there occaſions all thoſe dreadful Symptoms uſually 
aſcribed to the Vapours, all which one ſeaſonable 
FART might have prevented. It has likewiſe 
been ailign'd as the firſt Cauſe of Quakeriſm, and 
Enthuſiaſm, as Hudibraſs obſerves, 5 | 


As Wind in Hypochondria pent, 

Is but a FART if downward ſent ; 

But if ſuppreſt it upward flies, 
And vents itſelf in Prophecies, 


I ſhall therefore in the firſt Place, enquire into the 
Nature and Eſſence of a FART. 


Soccondliy, She w. the ill Conſequences of ſuppreſſing 


k. ö GS - 5 . f b 
'. Thitdly, Prove thelawfulneſs of it, And , + 
_  Foxrthly, and Lafth, ſhew the many Advantages 

Will attend an Act of Toleration, or free Liberty that 
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Vapours, Hips, &c. have become as univerſal among 
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Si fartus Venter crepitu luctante laborat, 


Ars te Sanabit, vento ſpiracula dando. 
Flatum ne retine; propellito fortiter hoſtem, 


R-r-rumbulas, et R- r-ructus, crripitus ſtr-repituſq; | 


Juvabunt. 


* 


Engliſh't thus, for the BEN bir of the Ladies, 


If you're Oppreſt by rumbling Wind, - 
Strain hard, to ſqueeze it out behind, 
From Puffs, and crackling Farts, relief e 


5 * 


„ 4 . 
. . % 


r has been obſerved of late Years, ſince the primi- 


tive wholſome Cuſtom of Toaſt and Nutmegg in a 


© Morning, has been ſuperſeded by that pernicious Prac- 


tice of Tea and Coffee, that a numberleſs Train of Diſ- 
rempers, ſcarce known to our Forefathers, as Spleen, 


us/ as the Small Pox ; the weight of which, has fal- 
chiefly on the Fair Sex, for Reaſons J ſhall give 
ereafter. I wou'd not, on any Score be thought 


quors, or derrogate the leaſt tittle, from their due 


' Praiſe, ſince I ſhould thereby cauſè the Ladies to 
level the Hole Artellery of their Reſentment againſt 
me; but muſt ſay this in their Favour, That in the 
firſt Place, they ſerve as an Amüſement, to divert 
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Benefit of Farting, 


guilty of a Deſign to run down thoſe pleaſant Li- 


* 


two or three Hours, that would otherwiſe lye very - 


„ 

heavy on their Hands in a Morning: And Secondh, 
to purge off that ſharp corroding Humour call'd Scan- 
4a; which elſe, (if too long retain'd) might ulce- 
rate their Memory ; And ng it promotes a 


free Circulation of Intelligence, which, they'd have 
no other Opportunity ol coming at, being debar d 
the Benefit of going to Coffee Houſes, or the Ex- 
change. But, as the greateſt Bleſſings, are ſometimes 
attended with ſome Inconveniency; Wine that makes 
the Heart glad, can alſo rob us of our Reaſon : . So 
- theſe moſt wholſome and pleaſing Liquors, may, if 
not uſed with Caution, produce in Conſequences, the 
prevention of which, for the Benefit of that Sex, is 
the Deſign of this Eſſay. As in fi ipping up theſe 
Liquors hot, there is commonly as much Wind as 
Water ſuck'd in, which thro' Modeſty being de- 
bar'd a Paſſage downwards, when Nature offers, re- 
coils up into the Bowels, Stomach and Head, and 
there occaſions all thoſe dreadful Symptoms uſually 
alcribed ro the Vapours, all which one ſeaſonable 
FART might have prevented. It has likewiſe 
been ailign'd as the firft Cauſe of GP and 
A aſm, as _ obſerves, 


As Wind in ; Hypl Ebene pent, 
I but a FART if downward ſent ; 


But if ſuppreſt it upward flies, 
And Vents ad in Prophecies. 


9 hall therefore in the firſt Place, enquire into the 
| Nature and Eſſence ofa FART. - 
* Secondly, Shew. the ill Conſequences of ſuppreſſing 
it. ; 
N Tae, Prove the lawfulneſs of it, Ad 
Fourthly, and Laſtly, ſhew the many Advantages 
uf eng an AR of Toleraion, or free Liberty 25 
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 Firft, It isa Queſtion greatly controyerted amon 
the Learned, whether a Fart bea Spiritual or a Mate- 


rial Subſtance, the Profeſſors of Metaphy ficks, have 
argued warmly for its Spirituality, but the Naturaliſts 


as ſtrongly oppoſe them. The famous Boyle brings it 


in as an Example to prove the vaſt Subtility of Mat- 


ter, ſince a Fart, which, inthe Hydroſtatical Ballance 
does not weigh the Thouſandth part of a Grain, 
ſhall, in one Minute, expand it ſelf ſo far, as to occupy 
the whole Atmoſphere of alarge Drawing Room, 
The Cin miſts endeavour d toenquire into its Nature, 


by reſolving it into its firſt Principles, but they ever 


found it as Volatile, and as hard to fix as Mercu 
they all allow it to abound much in a volatileSulphur, 


' which they infer, from the brisk Senſation, wherewith 
_ it affects the Organs of Smelling, and from its burning 


Ble, as has been found by experiment. 
Carteſius begs it as a principle for his Philoſophy, 
and to make it reliſh the better, new Chriſten'd it by 


the Name of his Materia Subiilis, and cooking up his 
Syſtem to the French Taſte, he concluded ſo ſavoury 


an ingredient wou'd pleaſe their Palate, but it prov'd 
as unlucky a Material, as the Salt- peter in the Fryar's 


Compoſition, that firſt diſcover'd Gun- Poder; for 


taking Vent, it Blew up his whole Syſtem, and Ex- 


ploded all his Philoſophy. 


The Matrhematicians ſteer' daa middle Courſe be- 
tween the Naturaliſts and Metaphy ſicians, they own'd 


a Fart to be a quantity indeviſible, and gave it the 


Name of a Mathematical Point, as having neither 
Length, Breadth nor T hickneſs. . 


I therefore define a Fart, to be, A Nirta- aerial 


Vapour, exhal'd from an adjacent pond of Stagnant a. 
ter, of a Saline Nature, and rarified and Sublim _ 

into the Noſe of a Microcoſmical Alembic, by the gen- 
ite heat of « STERCORARIQUS Balneum, with _ 
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a ftrong Empyreuma, and forc'd thro the Poſterions by 
the Compreſſive Power. of the expulſiur Faculty, - 

Secondly, Having explain'd the Nature and Eſfence 
of a Fart. I ſhall next enquire into the ill Confe= 
quences of ſuppreſſing it, Vhich are moſt obvious to 
every ones experience, for in its Retrogradation, it 
cauſes Chollick, Hyſterichs, Ramblings, Belching, Spleen,” 
&c. but in Women of a more firm ſtrong Conſtitu- 
tion, it vents it ſelf intirely in a Talkativeneſs; hence 
we have reaſon why Women are more Talkative than 
Mien, for as a certain Poet obſerves, 


| Words own Wind to be their Mother, 
Which ſtop'd at one End, burſts out at t other. 


Hence comes the uſual ſaying, Tell a Tale, or let 4 

=_ : implying the neceſſity of Vent one way or 
other, | „ 

The remarkable Taciturnity of the late Widow 
Fartick, is a convincing proof of this Doctrine; for 
having her Poſteriours Dilated, and Relax d by a too 
frequent uſe of Glyſters in her younger Days, was ſo 
Debilitated in her retentive Faculty, that her Mind 
paſſing too freely that Way, there wanted a ſufficient 
iupply to ſet the Wind- Mill of her Tongue a going. 

The frequent fits of Laughing and Crying, with- 

out any ſenſible Cauſe, (Symptoms common to ſuch ' 
as are troubled with the Vapours) are plainly accoun- 
rable from this Suppreſſion ; for the Windy Vapour' 
getting into the Muſcles that aſſiſt in Laughing, in- 
fates them, and occaſions their Laughing, but if this 
Vapour, when rais'd to the Head, is there condens'd 
by..a cold melancholly Conſtitution, it diſtill thro? 
6 Eyes in form of Tears. Hs | 
Thirdly,” As for the Lawfullneſs of Farting, none 
T hope will diſpute that Point with me, till * 
. | ow 
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thew me a Law againſt it, which J am ſatisfied they 


(6) . 


can't do, and where there's no Law, there can be no 


Tranſgreſſion. The Cannon Law (if J miſtake not) 
is loudly for it; and the Law of Nature ſeems to be 
of our {ide, and tho* it ſeems to be againſt the Civil 
aw, yet the Severity of that Law was provided a- 
inſt by King James I. for a certain Gentlemat 


had immediately wrote over the Gate in Capital Let- 
ters, this Inſcription, HERE ALL PARTS 


ARE FREE. 


And Cambden obſerves the Ancient eſteem Farts 
were in, by Lands held by one Baldwin (le pettour) 
i. e.) the Farter at Hemingſtan in Suffolk, by the te- 
vure of coming into Court on a certain Day, perform- 
ing Saltus, Fufflatus et Bumbulus (i. e.) Captring, 
Puffing, and Farting. Camb. P. 464. Its being con- 
trary to cuſtom is no Plea, ſince the ſame Authority 
which introduc'd -Hoop'p PETTIcOATSs, can al- 
fo bring Farting in Faſhion, and there wants nothing 


more to make it paſs current, than ſome celebtated 


Toaſt of the Town to begin an example. We ere 
very forward in imitating our Neighbouring Nations 
in their Faſhionand Dreſs, tho never fo Rediculous, 
but backward'in this Point, which wou'd'be much 
more for our advantage; for a Fart is a Freeman in all 

the Towns Corporate thro” Holland. Tufrow Blowzd 


Van Funck, a Burgo Maſter's Wife of Rotterdang, 
values her felf as much for the good Report of her 


Bum=Battery, as one of our Ladies ſnou'd for a ſweet 
Voice, or an agreeable Eisp, and is as induſtrious in 


ſhewing her. performance that way, as the other in 


ſhewing a white Hand, a rich Ring, or a neat Snuff- 
Box. And the Ladies in France maintain that a pro- 
miſcuous Converſation on a Bog-Houſe, Savouts as lit- 
tle of Impudence or Impiety, as over a Fea-Table, 
Having 


dying by ſuppreſſing a Fart in his Preſence, the King — 


# 


| „ 
Having proved the lawfulneſs of Farting, and 4 / 
ill conſequence of ſuppreſſing it, I ſhall] proceed, 
Fourthly to ſet down the Advantages the Ladies are 


I 1 likely to reap by an unlimitted freedom that way: ( 
Faf, it delivers them from that lung - winded Cara- | 9 


logue of Diſtempers already mentioned, and prov'd 
to proceed from this Cauſe; which Benefit alone 
Voeere ſufficient to recommend it to all thoſe who va- | 
> al lue their Health, bur beſide this, twill render Peas» 
|  Porrige as wholſome as Ginger-Bread, and Botiled- 
| Jae innocent as Ratiafia, : *Twill alſo lower the 
the Price of Daffy's Elixer, and fave them a vaſt 
yearly Expence in Aſſafætida, and Spirits of Hart- 
Horn, to Guard them from the Vapours, ſince here- 
by, they become their own Apothecaries, to prepare 
\ a Medicen, that will twitch them by the Noſe everx 
| whit as well as they. Tis alſo a great promoter o 
Mirth, for 1 have known one ſingle Fart, that 
made an Eſcape, raiſe a Laugh of halt an Hour, and 
the Celebrated Author of a Book called Laugh and 
he Fat, proves Laughing a very wholſome Exerciſe. 
Dr. Bly, in his- Treatiſe on the Faxndimenials of 
Muſich, aſſerts; That the firſt Diſcovery of Har- 
mony was owing to an Obſervation of Perſons of 
different Sizes, ounding different Notes in Muſick, 
by Farting ; for while one Farred in B fa bimi, ano- 
ther was obſerv'd to anſwer in F faut, and make that 
agreeable Concord call'd a Fifth, whence that Mutz- 
cal Part had its Name of Bum-Fiddle, ard the firſt 
invention of the Double Curtil was owing to this Ob- 
fervation, By this Rule it wou'd be an eaſy matter 
to Form a Farting Confort, by ranging. Perſons of dif- 
{erent Sifes in order, as you wou'd a Ring of Bells, 
or a ſet of Organ Pipes, which Entertainment wou'd 
prove much more Diverting round a Tea-Table, than 
che uſual one Scandal, ſince the ſweeteſt Harmony is 
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(66) . 
allow'd by moſt to proceed from & UTS. Then 
that Lady od be reckon'd the moſt agreeable in 
Company, who was readieſt at Repoyree, and to have 
a good Report behind her Bach, wou'd be allow'da 
ſtrong Argument of her Merit. | W 


Having thus explain'd the many benefits will attend 


a free Practice of Farting, I think I need uſe no o- 


ther Arguments to recommend it to the Ladies, ſince 
their own Faſc, Intereſt and Diverſion, plead in it's 


Favour. I ſhall therefore Wind up my Bottom, and 


conclude with 2 Salutary Maxim out of the Schola 


Falcrnitana. 5 


lingere cum bumbis, res eſt ſaluberrima lumbis, 


Neve often heard, how the impriſor* d Wind, 


| When in the Bowels of the Earth Confin'd, 


And wanting vent, whateer reſiſts it tears, 
And overturn what th' Earth above it bears, 
Whole Towns and People in the wide rupture fall, 


| 7: ho? one ſmall Vent at firſt , had fſav'd hom all, L 


So in the Microcoſim of Man, we find, 

T he like ill fate attends a Fart confin'd, | 
For Chollick ,Vapoxrs, Spleen, and Melancholly, 

Do wreck thoſe who ſuppreſs it, for their folly ; 
Hence learn hat great effeits, ſmall things produce, 
The Capitol was ſau d from taking by a Gooſe, 
Then don't admire that one ſmall whiſtling Fart, 
Can guard from Spleen, the Citadel your Heart; 


Aud tho a Gooſe, let me in time perſuade ye, 
To mind the Foes, that do behind invade ye; 


That being of ſuch Appriz'd, you may prepdre, 


With ſpee Ae your RoartinG CBNNONS there, 


COF © = 
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Ou the much hmented Death of 


William Murry, 4 noted Cobbler, who lived 
under the Mountain of Carrigh in the 
County of Wicklow. 


* 


N Carrigh droop; good Neighbours }hililoo, 
, Set up the Shou'— let Billy have his due 
It's like, he wanted no Death-bed Repearance, 
Being ever ending, ſince our firſt Acquaintance ? 
And duly Wax'd in Innocence at Home, 
(Altho' a Member of the Church of Kome) 
How regular _ how bare his Feet! 
How he wou'd grif and ſweat to make Ends meet. 
Oh, hone, was he acquainted where he's gone, 
As under Carrigh——lure he'll do for One ĩ ͤ— 
Tis not a Wood or Path he'll go aſtray in, | 
Nor Bog, nor Cover, hut he'l} find his Way in. 
Some lay the chief Diſpute *twixt him and. Death 
Was this (and ſcarce worth while to ſpend his Breath) 
Death brought a Laſt — and told him Mankind 
: i Us'd it, e ' . 
Which Billy thought too Short: therefore refu$d it: 
So Death in fury inatch'd and broke his End—— 
(And great's the Loſs to them who've Soles to mend). 
Then rip'd each Stitch that made the Inſtep faſt, 
But in the Frey, poor Billy look'd agaſt; £ | 
Deſir'd he'd take his Auland leave the LAH. 


* © "Bat: 


(68) 
But why ſhou'd Death ſo falſly fix a Snare, 


Or chuſe to Box with Bill who had his Hair? £ 
Alas! ro pull his Briſtles was unfair. N 


Oh, cruel Death! ſure had he been à Turl, 
Thou cou' d' ſt but Strap him and Vurip is Wark, 
Then cow'rdly, ſoon as he receiv'd the Fall, 
Put out his Canale, over-threw his Srall, 

Ard left his Calf-skis rotting in a Hole, 


That's but the Vpper-Leather-— Where's the Sele i 
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H E RE Billy's faſt, 
Death toek his Laſt, \ 
Aud cut his Thread of Life; © 
| Whipe from his Stall, 

Tacks, Leather, Awl, Pe 
Wax, Strop, Hemp and Knife. 


Now on this Hill, N 
N At Eaſe, poor Will, | 
Reparaleſs of Death's Sway ; : 
In quiet Sleeps, Pact bn 
Each Neighbour Weeps, 
And Keen's o'er Billy's Clay. 


6 


1 
* 
* 
R 
2 
. 


War rER O'MALLIE, 20 the Revd. Ar. Janes 


a ; 7 . 
© 7 * 7 N q 4 
1 . 
« N a 
4 — 0 2 5 


* 


© BLAKE, for his [mereft to be made Pari Prieſt, in 
the Room of Me Ivilley, lately deceas'd, inthe Conn- 
ty of Mayo. EE... DE 
Date my Own Houſh, "twixt Ballinrobe and 


Neal, One Toxſhand, ſeven Hundreds, and 
Fartys and treeſh, | 


EVERED Shin, 


T* H O' you don't know yet who iſh I, Honney 
1 Dear, I won't be Stranger pon you any more 
ever. I am Relaaſhon pon all Galbvay by Conſangu- 
nity of Marriage; for you know your one ſhelf, my 
Cuſhen Gregory O' Mealy waſh marry pon van out of 
Ardee, and her Ant 1ſh marry pon your Uncle Mr. 
Sheffery Brown, and myſhelf is Cuſhen pon her Son 
Neddy Murphy, and ſhe iſh marry pon your Shifter, 
and fait diſn iſh the vay now - But yet agra, Doctor 
Brown it ſhelf, iſh my Cuſhen, for you know, dat the 
Potechary Shemmy 11h marry 2 hiſh Shifter Mable, 
and my one Godmothers Shiſter vas Nurſh pon her: 
So dear Cuſhen, you ſhee how vell I have Pedigriſh, 
and how ſho well I put dem down : You underſtan 
by diſh yourſhelf, dat I have Fable of Kindred out 
of the Bookiſh of Arra E fors 


| pot hiſh Name; but”tiſh Grazoble, or Conſianoble, for 


- 


it 1 don't kno which now : But de Raſchals Mc 


{ 
Tr 
8 1 3 8 


Tvilley, 
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| (70) 
Jvilly and Kimmy, ſhay, I have not never ſheen no 
Beokſh in all my Life-time but Jeniſieldus, dat did 
looſh ten and twenty Leafs in de beginnin of him, at 
de laſt Shapter. — Ask your ſhelf of Tagut 
Glinn, did not I ſhee Confianioble in bote hiſh Hands 
in Neal, do I did not read him, no Tanks to de 
Shurl, ſhure now I did ſhee him dat vay itſhelf.— 
Sure de little ſhurles vill not Comparriſon demſhelves 
vid me at all! Am not I myſhelf Mileſbius? And 
did not my Suckſhiſters afore me vent before dem? 
Vas not my own Forefader a Gian, vid Fargeſius, dat 
vas marry Meleſuss one Dauhter Errivan ? Vas not 
de Erl Strongbo in it before dat Time, fen ſhe waſh 
King of Toledinin, in de Vearſh of our Lord Forties 
and Van? And nou, beſhide de Touſhands and de 
Hundreds, and de ten Touſands, fich I need mak no 
mention to Gentlemans of your Breedins and fetchin 
up: For fen King Herry de Aight did Rain pon de 
Trone, and by de Brivery,— | God forgve me, for 1 
vill not Shwere neider |T underſtan „ 
fer, Mathemaks, vell as Hiſftry ; and fat can dey 
ſhay vid me now? 98 WET | 
But, Dear Cuſben, I did not ſpeak pon my Buſhi- 
_ neſs yet. Me /villy, (God mak Mercy pon de Shoul + 
and Body of him, Amen) he die; and dey ſhay dat 
hiſh Pariſh vill be put pon Concuſbt next Fanwuvrics, 
and 1 ſo vell as no Bodie in de Country, 
da hi ceſhip vill vant a ſhmart Mans, lik my- 
ſhelf near him; and fait I kno it iſh T—T am goin 
to put in Coxcuſt of dat Pariſh, cauſe his Graceſhip 
vas hear me Preach fen in Killinaduſt, fen Kimmy, dat 
tinks it iſh out of hiſh one Aſh de Sun ſhine always, 
had never a vord to ſhay in his Cheeks, no Devil a. 
van Vord at all. Nou, I kno his Graceſhiph iſn pon 
my ſhare ont; and you, cauſh you 1ſh my Cuſhen, 
dat vas too; and myſhelf, to be ſure, I ought to be 
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ſho, iſh three; and my Cuſhen Shemmy Fargns, dat 
1th four; and my Modder's Uncle's Broder, Faragh 
Brillaghan, God be mirciful pon de Shoul and Body 
of him Amen, if he vaſh alive; iſh five. If dere be 
Evidenſhes, pray don't let Teige in it, he did perger 
me, and ſhe had like to Hang me pen\the Gallos afote. 
and to take my Pariſh from me, only cauſe I beat an 
old Hagg, dat vou'd not give me my Nuff of Drink 
fen ſhe have him; and ſho I did draw de Foſſet out 
of the Spicket, and let de Dyinks run under Gronn ; 
but fait I vud rather have himſhelf dan Mc Jvalley, 
* for dat Shurl vill hang me too; and Negher Kimmey 
vaſh very Glickiſt Man too. But take care, ah, dear 
Cuſben, take care, I'm fraid pon Mark. Kirivan, his 
very Devotion, and ſhe vont Drink; dat iſh not al 
aſh van as I: Shure I don't fear Tcige Goran, Tam 
good aſh him in Book itſhelf, and you know I am 
better Shentlemans den all de Gorans in Exelan, for 
you vill ſtan my Friend again all of dem. Now, 
my Deer Cuſhen Blake, tiſh I dat vill be de Pariſ 
Prieſt, at Killminds, 2 
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Ian, Shir, | 
Dur Obligattd Friend, and 
Revelation, pon all Occaſhions, + 
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Dear Faemess aid Khorky-Fous, 


21 


7 E ken i it's bet 4 ſhort, Time fine I fer uf den 
Ordinary dear the Linnen- Hau; tk feed ye fat 
and fair, and tat for very little Siller; and weel I War, 
right gratefoo, and right thankfoa' war ye to me for 
aw my Pains, and mony and mony a Bleſſin ye gead 
me intil the Bargan; that T wad think myſel _ 
foo, gean I did nae at aw Times ſtudy yer Welfare 
and it's my ſincere Loove and geud Wull towards ye, 
that gars me botther my Harns beath Night and Day 

for rhar very End. 

Now, the Y O U K. ye ken, is unco riffe amang 
ye; and gean I be nae milie miſtean, i it is Hereditary 
in ſome Families, like the Goor, or the Laas amang the 
- Negroes in Guniea, I ken ſome 0? ye caw it the Scab, 
and ſome o' ye caw it the Scorch Fiddle; I ſuppoſe 
for the ſame Reaſon'that we caw the Glangore, Morbus 
Galicus, only becauſe it cam till us frae France, wee 

either bra Faſhins wee't : But the Yul was 2 
Bleſf in we brought wee us trac our ſweet and ancient 
aa 


Outwar 


(73 ) 


Aither Land o' Cakes ; and weel I wat, and right ſen⸗ 


ſible am I ot, that there's money a aen amang ye, wad 
nae be weethout it, gaen it war to be had for Goud 
or Siller, Na, there was ald Dritten King Fames I. 
wha mere than yence laid, That it was our great a Bleſ- 


ing for ony Subject 10 Enjoy; for quo he, A Man 
till hae a Scabby A----ſe, and lang Nails till ſcart we, 


was Pleeſure fit only for a Prince or a Princeſs. 
(Now I ſuppoſe, he meened aw they o' the Caledonian 
Race) and believe me Lads, I think the Monarch was 


in the right o'r; for ſure F am, that naen but the 
Great Folk hac Time to fit doon and Nurſe the Du 


and Scart. Now, ), dear loving Kintry Folk, it 
is tor the Benefit of the poor Bodies that hae their Breed 
till won by the Swee o' their Broos, that I am at aw 


this unco Concern for; and I do publiſh this my 


never failing Rethedy, 


Therefore, in the firſt Place, till prepare yer Bo- 
dies for yer inward Application; ye mun tak the 


Girdum of a mic ble T----d * aen Blue Butter, and 


twa large Horn Spenfoo's o' Hrimſten, neeſt yer Harts, 


ina Mornin; ahd in three Times takin, it wull drive 


out the Malignity till the Extreamity o' yer Carcaſs, 
faſter than twunty Cats wad chaſe Mice out o' a 


Barn. Then it wull ſhoon appear a“ our yer Hide like 


the wee Pox, and ſae hard, that ye may grate a Nut- 
meg on yer Weam; na, T's warran ye, it wull raſp 

Lignivitee as weelas the Skin o' a Dog Fiſh: And 
now, let me tell ye, tis a bra bonney winſom Sight 

whan it comes out that gate. 0 


3 ae Now till prepare yer Ingredients for yer 


ſter 


| | Application: And then firſt, ye mintak 
. o Pilgrim's Saw, a heal Stean Weight ; (ye ken ho-. 
till mak that the Daffteſt o* ye aw) pit it intil the Me- 


0740 


in't; add o' Hen Pen and Album Greecum, Sax Pun 
and aen Ounce Waight, and Four Punds o* Tobacco. 
(for I Order ſimple Ingredients, for feer o' pitting 


er Han, and ſteer them aw thro' ane anether very 
weel, at leaſt twal Times ilke Day, till ye mak a Paſte 


our it, for it wad reevive ye gin ye war ameſt a 
deeing. Whan ye hae doon this, tak yer Paſte, and 


mix it wee haf boil'd Sowins, then at Night whan yer 


gaing till Bed, tak yer Blanket, and ſincer and Plaſ- 
ter it aw our, aboot the thickneſs o' hafe aen Inch; 


and then, be ye Lad or Laſs, tak yer Sark ( gaen ye 
hae aen) by the Tail, and twirl it our yer Heed, and 
then caſt it frae ye, row yer ſell up in the Blanket like 


46 young ſwaddled Wean, loup intil Bed, draw the 


Cadda our yer Lugs, and be ſure ye had yer Heed 
under the Cleas : T's warrant ye, ye'll ſhoon fa' in- 


till a fine breathin Sweet, and ye'll Dreem o' nethin 
a* night but Jeſſamins, and Roſes, and a' the ſweet- 
eft Perfumes in the Warld ; and when ye waken in 
the Mornin, ye'll think yerſel in Paradice, At the 
End o' fax Days and ſeven Nights, ye may rive off 
the Blanket, for it wull ſtick as cloſe 'til ye as Soorers 
Wax, or a Bagg till a“ & Puddin; and I's be 
bund fort, it wull leave neither Jou, Scab, Skin, 


the Preechin to hear the gud Word, yell get leeve 
till fit ſtill, or tak a Nap, juſt as ye like, without 
Fidgin, and Scrapin, and Scartin, as ye us'd rill do, 
befor ye tuke this precious Medicine, 


And now, A Aer. Freends, and Kintry Folk, after | ” 
aw my Care and Kindneſs towards ye firſt and laſt, L- 


canna in the leaſt doot O yer ſincere Loove and Gud 
| * 


* 


ſter Can bebint the Door, that hads the Stale Waſh _ 
ye till our mickſe Expence) Then tak a ge in 


£12 


o't ; but be ſure that ye had yer Mooth and Noſe 


| Looſe, nor Flea, behint it. Sae now whan ye gang till 


EA 


(75) : 
Wull towards me, and that's aw-I care for, Ideſire 
nae o' yer Geer ava, for I'm nae greedy Body, ye aw 
ken that well enugh.——T's true, gin yer Gratitude, 
(and in gud truth, ye hae enugh of that) ſhu'd oblige 
ye amang yerſels till mak me a {ma Preſent, gaen it war 
But, Ten or twenty Pieces o' yer beſt Linnen Cleth, 
I wat well, I'm mickle better'd, than till affront my 
Freends, by refuſin the Proffer, be it never ſae ſma. 

Now I'll tak my leeve o' ye ance mere, (wee the 
88 Sang 'till Divert ye) wiſhing ye plenty o. 
Corn, Keal, and Sibows ; and that tlie Dat and Scab 
may be driven frae amang ye. 


a New SANG, 
TN 


Praiſe of the V O UK. 


HE Youk it gentle and lovely Diſees, 
| Fit Ladies, and Lord, and Princeſs till pleeſe, 
For it finds rare Diverſion for ſick, Idlers like theſe, 
e Wilk nae Body can deny. 


In the Youk's Commendation. 4 Monarch I wot, 
Hath made high Encomiums, and learnedly wrot, 

I think, it was James the illuſtrious Scot, _ 

> 3 Whilk nae Body, &c. 
For yen A- ſe that was Scabby, he ſaid was a Thing, 
Mee long and ſtrong Nails) only fit for a King; 
But for the beſt Subject too precious a Thing, | 
| e „ Whilk nae, &c, 
K 2 | T his 
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hs 
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q (76) 
This ſame Scottiſh Fiddle as ſure as 4 Gam, 
With pleeſure tranſported, this wiſe Solomon, 
A Mn el till David's ean Son, 


Whilk nae, Sc. 


Tho' this Monarch was poor till upwards of thraty, 

T he Kirk and the Youk it ſcems kept hips hearty, 
And his Packees War cleen, tho his Brecks aways dirty, 

W hilk nae Body, 66. 


Madan 88 however for certain defrow d. 

On this Prince to hae pity and ſhe herſel kind, 

(1t's nea 1 the Poeis hea Pres her Llizd,) 
Wink nag Body, c c. "2 


She found out 4 Method of ſerting him free, 

Frea his Priſon at hame, and his great miſery, 

Frae. the. ya 1 ap ofeigns and C gem wn 

W bilk'n nae Body, Gs. 


T he ſame Erb s in whilk he was 3 d and bred, 

In whilk he aftentimes preech'd, pray'd and ſid, 

*T was the nur eſt. Krb be ever beard of or read, | 
Wilk nae Body, Ge. 


But we Beſſe's ald 3 he purchas d New Light, 
T hen aw things war wrang that war formerly Right, 
bar a Ss Suſie before, was now dark as Night, 


While nae Body, c. 


And thus his ald Kirk and ald Freends be deſerted, 
Aud his new Kirk and he had rogether, concerted, 


T6 mak, 0 "ther repent that ſhe e er Was, converted, 


. | 


3 


2 


J 


CYL 
Aud tald her unleſi ſhe return d very ſoon, 
Tuo the. Arms of her pions ald Mether of Rome, 
That wholſom Severities ſbou d be her Doom, 8 
TE " Et.” Whilk nae Body, Gs. 


His Learning je ken, was cry'd up to the Skies, 

And his Wiſdom and Prowes war beath o aſize, 

Wha doots,cmms is 4 Son of a r, and he lies, 
e 


This Monarch was giſted till Bann and till Sweer, 
Ey when he wad hea ye till think him fincere, 

But Deel a ean ever believ'd him the mere, 

ES  Whilk nae Body &. 


And now gentle Reader, I thinkthat I need, 

Not ſay mickle mere, to ſhew hem indeed, 

Our Nations war bleſs'd in this King, and his Breed, 
J „ 


T herefore gin ye pleeſe, 1 'll een finiſh my Ditt 75 | 
Of this King that was reckon'd ſae' Warlike and M. itty, 
But mere fam d for the Youk, and being aways bes © 
y. | 5 | 
W Whilk nae Body can deny. 


The 1 of a young Presbyterian Parſon 
in Bed, the firſt Night he was married. 
X A! Thou ! That has broght this Great Wark, 
ſae far till a Concluſion, that this thy Servant, 
and this thy, Handmaid, are even now in their naked 
Beds the- gether. And the Critical Minet is even 
aw: approachin, whan we are to be made aw aen Fleſh, 


(78) 
as we are now a! aen Spirit And ah! great are the 
Duties of this Night's Wark. — But wha is ſuffici- 
ent o' themſels . Strenthen then, I ſay, Ah ! do 


Thou ſtrengthen this thy poor, weak, and unworthy 
Servant — that he may perform his Part, that the 


Fruits of this Nights Wark may appear after monney 
—_— . · . 


ADDRESS 


OF THERE 


Elders of the Cities of Edinbourgh 


and Glaſgow. 


To the meaſt Venerable Synod, the Holy Cam- 

munity o the Evangelical Clergy, o' the an- 
ciant Kirk, o Caladonia, now Aſſembled in 
the Metrapolitan o' the Lan. 


Moſt Venerable Patriots, 


FE approach yer Sacrad Aſſembly, and do pres 
ſume to let ye ken, that We, after the Black 
Attack of the Epiſcopal Flock, and the Scarlet Whore 
0 Babal, We now Enjoy the bleſſed Fruits of our 
unſtained and firm Conſtitution, We canna give 
mere than ſuficient Praiſe to the Great God, for our. 
merethan Meraculous Delivery frae the Giddy, Un- 


happy, and Reſolute, nimble Fitted Deel's, the 


Heelan Clans, wha thought to ſwallow us up —_ 
| 1 7 


1 


EF” 
by the help e' their late Roond Shoulder Cannibal 
Marr. Bet now, may it pleeſe the Holy Synod, to 
preſcribe ſick Rules, and mack ſick Laws, as may 
mak us a' aen Adamant Flock, againſt the Wiles o 


Satan, the Pepes o“ Rome, Canterbury and Tork, and 


a” the leave o, their miſled Clan, ſick as they caw, 
Biſhops, Deans, Archdeacons, Prebends, Refors, Vic 
ars, and the Woefoo woefoo, Curates, and a' and 


every the bewitched Preeſts and Freers, o what Or- 
der or Degnity whaſoever. We thank ye that the 


Pretender and a his Mob are dropped doon amidſt a 
their Trophies, in the Suds of Misfortune. We can- 
na bet aquant ye o' our Holy /Scotsſh Merlin, wha 
Proficed upo' the landin o that Frenchified, God bens 
wha ! the followin Lines, 8 


Three . er Jemmy he ſhall ſtan. 
Wee Heelan Scepter in his Han; 
Our gud for his pretended Birth, 

Then doon ſhall fa the King o Perth, 


We canna be our Thankfoo to you, that the 


Common-Prayer-Buke is baniſh'd and rooted out o- 


the Lan frac amang us, or the Maſi in the Engliſh 
Garb, And too the End it may be rooted out o 


the Lan for ever, we thought proper, frae the Veh- 
emency o our enlightened Speerits, to Compoſe the 


followin Littany, which we do Recommend to yer 
| Holy and Serious Examination. | 


Frae the Devils Claws, and the Pepes Lays, lib. &c. 
Frae, Cardinals Caps, and what the Laws exatts, lib, 
Frae Monkiſh Thieves, and lawn Sleeves, lib. &c. 
Frae the Nitin Tricks, and Cooncel Quirks, lib, &c, 
Frae the Pilgrimage o Nilus, to the Controverſy & 
Belarminus, lib. &c. 1 


Frae 


4 8 ) 
Frae conteſting Quibbles, and Popiſh Riddles, lib, c. 


 Frae Prieſts and their Altars, and Capacin OF: 


ib. ct. 


Frae Biſhops Goons, and chensſels the Loons, lib, &c. 


Frae Epiſcopal Evil, and the late Sacheveril, lib, &c. 


Frae the Speniſb Monarcy, and Cardinal _ 


lib. &c . Fa 
Frae the Athanacian Creed, and opiſh Breed, hb, Ker. 


Frae the Fury o the Mc 3 and the Wrath 0 
„Ac Ronnalds, lib. &c. 


'Frae the Heelans & Inverlochy, arid the Tories „ 
Stabogy, lib. &c. . 

Frae Seaforth o Inverneſs, Mc Clean, and Me In- 
toſb, lib. Kc. 


4 In fine, Frae a' falſe Loons, in Cities and Corporate 


Toons, lib. &c. 


Moſt ſelect Members o' the be Holy, and 


ancient Kirk o* Caladonia, we refer a' theſe our Pi- 


ous Ejaculations, to yer Holy and Candid Conſidera- 
tions, in hopes ye wull, weethout ony Delibration, | 
Entitle aen o“ yer Breethren to Ordination, wha upo 
Occaſion; wull help to extirpat Epiſcopacy out o 


Nation. And jae Subſcribe our nean ſells, in the 
Name o' aw, and every the Select o' our Breethren. 


Epapboriditus Doddrege, Sor d-ſtiper ; 

Iſaac Mc Rontalds, Wabſter, 

Pollyropus Mc Dooel, KReed-mar., 

Jonney Mc Intire, Tayler. 

Saunders Mc Intoſh, Satt-ſeller. 

Geordy Micklethwait, Glazier. 

Willy Mc Gill Reap-maker. 

F dme Mc Donald „Traub maler. 
ö Andrew Me "Iv e aber, 3 &c. 


* 
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The following 


LET TI 
| KY Was ſent to 4 N | 
Quaker in the City of Dublin, upon 
is Marriage. 


wg | 4p Dublin, the 18th Day of the 11th Month, 
Loving UNcLE, 8 


1 Apprehend by thy late Conduct, that thee haſt 
| a ſenſual Inclination for by thy Fruits we 
we know thee ; and more eſpecially, as thee art fallen 
a Sacrafice unto thy Bowels.— -Alaſs } thee know- 
eſt not the conſequences of Carnal Engagements ; 
No, no, they are dark Purſuits, for, when thee 
goelt down into the Pit, Wo be unto thee ! mms Oh, 
Uncle; Thee wilt be cloathed with Surfeit and 
Shamefacedneſs at thy up-riſing: Lo! thy Philo- 
— ſophical Deportment will bear the Print of a Smock- 
iſh Submiſſion, and the Bark, of thy Fore-skgu will 
aſſuredly dwindle away When thy Loins thus 
become ſubje& unto Carnality, thy Brains will be 
drained; yea, and thine [nward-Marn will Rebuke 
the ſuccſion of thy Vent- Peg. Oh, Uncle! I'm 
afraid, that thee art intentioned to raiſe up Yung 
Iſraels ; but haſt thee not heard, that Marriage and 
Hell are Relatives? and that a Wife brings with 
her e Turf Kiſh full of Evils: Indeed a chance 
Wife may be telerable, but verily thy Fatigue, * 
e L the 


n 


* 


Sx 


. # | * ; N 
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the Expence of thy precious Lamp-Oil, doubly re- 


payeth a Wife's Goodneſs, be ſhe ever ſo beautiful. 
Some of them have Tongues of a Fire- like Diſpoſi- 
tion others want Conſciences, and do appear ver 
HFlauglitified; Then who knoweth that thee bil: 
neget the right //racls ? Thee haſt undobted- 
ly a keen Fleſh-Fork, but not a Steel one, as thy 
Nephoy hath, yet ſuch are the Weapons of Darkneſs, 


and condag'd, ro; dy, Evil, Why necdeſt the re. 


© 1 « 


oard Propogations Or prie into hidden Secrets of 


an Hereditary Nature, when thy. Nephew is ſo a- 


bundantly capable, and ſuch a promiſing Heir? — 
Moreover, I pitty thy young Spoule, for verely, ſhe 
is too voung for thy brutal Intent! My Fleſh 
creepeth at thy Purpotes.— For, when Thee and 
She, appeareth before the Face fof a Meeting, to 
obtaina Luſt Licence! oh, think thy Tribulation is 
at Hand; for it was not thy Spirit, but an overpuls 
of Fleth that took thee thither : Vet do thou cheriſh 
thy partner, whilſt her innocent Eyes are-gazing on 
the Green Garment, that covereth the Surface of her 
Illapidable Virginity, ruminating upon the Departure 
of ker · neareſt and deareſt Friend, © 
Ob, inſatiable Uncle ! Why will thy Coultiſh- 


o 


neſs be inſtrumental to ſuch a breach of Purity? ſure- 


- ly; the IVicked One dwelleth in thee, and the filthineſs 


of the Fleſh opperteth alſo. Believe me, that ſoon 


akter Marriage, Beauty and Deformity habe an e- 
| qual Attraction in a Bedchamber; for in leſs than a 
Month, thee wilt often Deny, before the Cock erow- 


eth. At thy firſt going to Bed, thee may pro- 


bably, through Curioſity, ſay thus. Ch, my 
Wife! Let the Linnen of our New Houſhold be lifted 


up, until I behold the wonder ſul Works of the Crea- 
tion! And thee wilt find the Philoſophers Stone at 


each fide of the Gates of Babylon, for thy Pains.— 
7 — Paradventure, 
? „ nn” _— 


— 


e 


Paredventure, ſhe will ay unto thee, ſtruggling, 
Oh 1 Obediah! they muſt not part. Wilt thee 


then conteſt it with her? ————e Oh, nervous 
Thought! — in hat Day thee Alt ſee. with the 
Eye of Fleſh ; but if thee purſues it further, to know 


whether ſhe be Lapidable, or not, thee art certainly | 
a Tyrant: For the Hammer of thy, Loins, will at 
length beat down the Forrreſs of her Porto Bello; 
and the Pillars of her Tabernace will be ſpread abroad, 
until thee haſt plundered the City, and taken the 
Precious Stones away, 


7 


4 b 


| 5 %y $43 7:19 

I will now intreat thee in Philoſophical Terms, and 
deſire thee mayeſt ſuppreſs this Top/y Turvey in thy 
Members, that threaten ſo much Deſtruction ,. Let 
thy Wephew preſs forward, towards thoſe Marłs that 
are below thy Notice; then thy refined Head, and 
his Grifly Inclination, may evacuate in Harmony, 
thihe in Lucid, and his in Opack-Bodzes ; for the latter 
is a mere Chaos, where Longitude is without Perpeial 
Motion, which the Infirmities of old Age will not 
| allow thee to maintaine=— Thee haſt often made 
Experiments en Heavenly, but art a mere Stranger to 
Earthly Bodies : For, *tis eaſy for thee to take the 
Altitude of the Sun with an Iuſtrument? But thee 
wilt never find an Inſtrument, of what Magnitude 
ſoever, to ſound the depth of an Abys, or find out 
Diamiter of thy Wife's earthly Semi-Circle, Verily, 
though thy Obſervations be tolorably Nervaus, yet 
thee will find it vexation of Spirit, and be obliged 
to conclude thine Experiments, all, Nor-with- 
ſtanding, Surely then, one of thy Refined Taſte, can 
never. 7 bmie to ſuch low Arethmazick, as adding 
Three te One, Multiplication, or reducing a Whole 
Number ta a ſingle Fraction; this looks like Vulgar 
. Cyphering, and the worſt 2 The Day 
wherein K guilty of this Folly, thee wilt find 

e rhy 


7 


< 
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diy Spine Tow excl ; wad he "oe of he 


Fleſh, will dazzel thine Eyes on the Marriage Night, 


The Signs will move by the common courſe of Na- 


ture; Leo will be often in Virgo's Place, yea, but 


the Conjunction will be Libra. But to thy great 


Confuſion, Virgo will Reign till the final Separa- 
tion ; and by the Law of Motion, Virgo fluid Body 


will keep ſurpriſingly Regular, to ſhew thee Paralel 
to the Milky Way : When thy Solid wants Impulſe, 


and dwindles from it's Denſity, yea, and will leave 
thy Center of Gravity without Motion, Repent 


of this, before! thy Bones are dried up for lack of 
Moiſter, leaſt thee be cloathed with Shame, and be 


obliged to go and ſee thine Uncle. 


7 am, . RE 
Thy obliging Nephew, 
in the Spirit of Truth, 
NEHEMIAH CAREFUL, 
EFACUL ATION. 


* 


FR? M pounce and paper, ink and pen, 
Save me, O Lord, Pray 2 

From Pepe and Swift, and fuch like men, 

And Cibber's anual Lay, © 


From doctors bills and lawyers fees, 
From ague, gout and clap, £ 
And what is ten times worſe than theſe, 
Gcorge Savage and t Will Knapp.” 
de Sexton of a certain Pariſh, iT Clar ke N 


mg A 


* 
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A LETTER from James 
Murray of Nero. Tork. 


For the Kingdom of Erland, in the North of Ereland, 

near to Aghnacloy, in the Coonty o Tyrone. 

To Baptiſt Boyd, the Reverend Miniſter o the Goſpel, 

in the Pariſh o Aughelow. Let 4 Perſons that 

ſtte this, take care to ſend it to the Reverend Bap- 

tiſt Boyd, Miniſter o the Goſpel, in the Pariſb o 
Aughelow, in the County o Tyrone, living near 
Aughnecloy. ee Care. | 


Merch the 18. 1739, New-York, 
Reverend Baptiſt Boyd, | 


D Ead this Letter, and look, and tell aw the poor 
Folk o' your place, that God has apened a 
Door for their Deliverance, for here is ne ſcant of 
Bread here, and if your Sons, Samuel and James Boyd 
wad but come here, they wad get mere Money in ane 
Fear for teechin a Latin Skulle, nor ye yer ſell wad 
get for three Years Preechin whar ye are. Ah! Re- 
verend Baptiſt Boyd, there ged ane wee me in the SHIP, 
that now gets ane Hundred Pounds every Year for 
teeching a Latin School, and God kens little is he 
skill'd in Learning, and yet they think him a high 
learned Man; ye K 1 had but . learning when J 
left ye, and now wad ye think it, I hae 20 l. a Year 
for being a Clark to Jork Meetin-Hooſe, and I keep 
a Skulle for wee Weans, Ah, dear Sir, there 1s 
braw living in this ſame Jorł for high learned Men, 
the young Foke G are aw but a pack of Cou- 
ards, for I wull tell ye in ſhort, this is a bonney 
Country, and à things grows here that ever I did ſee 
grow in Ereland; and we hea Cows, and Sheep, and 
. F _ Horſes, 
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Horſes, plenty here ; and Goats, and Deers,/and Ra- 


coons, and Moles, and Beavers, and Fiſh, and Fouls 


o' aw ſorts; Trades are aw gud here, a Wabſter gets 


12 d. a Yeard for a twall hundred Weeving, 18 d. for 
Woolings a Veard. A Labrour gets 4 4. 6 d. a Day. 


A Laſs gets 45. 6d. a week for ſpinning on the wee 


Wheel. A Carpenter gets 6 f. 2 Day, and a Tailer gets 
205, for makin a Suit o' Cleaths, A Wheelwright 
gets 16 s, for making Lint Wheels a piece. Indian 
Corn, a Man wull get a heal Buſhel o” it for his Days 
Wark here, Rye grows here, and Oats, and Wheet, 


and Winter Barly, and Simmer Barly ; Buck Wheet 


grows here, na every thing grows here. ; 
Now I beg of ye aw to come our here, and bring 


+ 


our wee ye aw the Cleaths ye can o' every Sort, 


beth o' Linnen and Woolen ; and Guns, and Pooder, 


and Shot, and aw Sorts o' Weers that is made o' 


Iron and Steel ; and aw Tradeſmen that come here, 


let them bring their Tools wee them, and Farmers 


their Plough Erons. A Maſon gets Sax Shillin a 
Day. Fetch Whupſaws here, and Hatchets, and 


| Augres, and Axes, and Spades, and Shovels, and 


Bibles, and Hammers, and Salm Bukes, and Pots, 


and See- faring Bukes ; fetch a' forts o* Gerden Seeds, 
Parſneps, and Onions, Keal and Carrots : Potatoes 
grow here unco big, beth Red and White: Fetch 


aw the Bukes here ye can ger, fetch a Spade and Hoe, 
made like aen Stubbin Ax, for ye may clear as micke 


Grund for to plant Indian Corn in aca Month as 


wull mainteen ten Foke a heal Year, Deer Reverend 


Baptiſt Boyd, I hae been a 120 Miles in the Wil- | 


derneſi, and there I ſaw a Plain o Grund 120 Mile 
lang, and 15 brade, and there never grew Buſh nor 
Tree upo' it, and I hae ſeen as gud Meedow grouin 


on't as ony in a Erelaxd, There are a great wheen o, 
che Native Folke o thisKintry turn d gud Cluiſſian 


*, 
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an 
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and Wull fing the Salms bonnely, and appear Religh 
ous, and gee the Miniſter plenty, o' Skins for his 


Steepend, and he gets Siller plenty for the Skins a- 


gain; Deer Skin to mak Breeks o', and Baver Skin, 


Ye may get Land here for 10 l. a hundred Acres for 
ever, and ten Vears forbearance till yet get the Mo- 


ney, before they'll ask ye for it, and it is within 40 


Miles o' this Tork, upon a River fide, that this 


Lan lies, ſae that ye can carry aw the Guds ina Boa: 


to this York to ſell, If oney o' ye come here, it is 


a very ftrong Lan, rich Grund, plenty o' aw ſorts 


o* Fruits growin in it, and Swine plenty enough: 


There are Kay, and Stirks, and Horſes, that are a* 
wild in the Wolderneſs, and they are aw yer nean 
whan ye can grip them. Deſire my Fether and my 
Mither too, and my three Siſters to come here, and 


ye may aquaint them, that there's Lads enugh here; 


and bid my Brither come, and I wull pay aw their 
Palee. Deſire James Gibſon to ſell aw he has, and 
come here, I wull help him too; For here awThat 


'a Man warks for is his aen, there are nae Ravenous 


'Hunds to rive it frae us here, nae ſick word as Tyh, 


or Herbjge is ken'd here, but ilkeaen enjoys his aen, 
there is nae aen to tak awa yer Corn, yer Potatoes, 
yer Lint, or Eggs; Na, na, bleſſed be his Name, 
nae ean gees Bands for his aen Guds here, | 


I bless the Lord for my ſafe Journy here, I was 
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remembred to aw my Freends and Acquaintance, my 
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Cock till the Ship aw the heal OYages we war ten 
Weeks and four Days on the See before we landed, 
"his Tor is as big as twa of Armagh. I deſire to be 


Love te your ſel Revd. Baptiſt Boyd, and aw yer 
Family, I do deſire you to ſend this Letter to 
James Broon of Drumearn, and he kens my Brether 
fam Gibſon, and he will gee him this Letter, It 
ſhall be my earneſt Requeſt. yence mere to beg of ye 
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3 Store, o-Oten Meel, and Butter, and Bran 
- Cheeſe, and Viniger ; but above aw have a Writing 
under the Hari of the Capden of the Ship ye come 


* 


SHE ew 
aweto come here. I did value the ſee ne mere than 


dry Lan; let awe that comes here put in a gud See 


dy, and 


in, If I war now in'Erelard, I wad ne ſtay there: 
Yet I think to gang there as Factor for a Gentleman of 
this City of Tor, he is my Relation by my Fether, 


„ he is a Returney of the Law here. There is Servants 


1 45 9 wp 229 1. . * 
here out o Ereland, and hae ſerv'd their Time here, 
wha are now_Juſtices 0* the Peece. I wull come to 
Ereland gin the Lord ſpire me, about twa Years after 


- Firkins, and Bark for Tanners, for to ſell, and mon 


other Things for tEis Gentleman and my fel, for 1 
wull gang Supercargo o' the Ship; ſo that if nene 
of ye come, I wull bring you awe wee my ſel by the 

of the Lord. CCT 
Now I hae gear ye a true Deſcription o this York, 
Look intil the viii Chapter of Deutoronomy and what 
it ſaith o' the Lan there, this is far better. Now 


this is the laſt o' Sax Sheets I hae writ to you on this 
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Heed, I hope that you, Feather, wull be ſtoot and 
come, and aw that I hae Named; fear mae the See, 
truſt in God, and he wull bring ye ſafe to Shore, gean 
ye pleeſe him. Now, the Lord mak ye aw ſae to 
do. Nae mere frae me, but my Duty to my Feather 
and Mither, and my Siſters and Brither, and ance 
mere, my kine loove to yer ſell, Reverend Mr. Baptiſt 
Boyd: If oney ean writes me a Letter, Direct to Mr. 
Lag Pemberton, Miniſter o' the Goſpel, in New York, 


- | * ö | . 
fend it wee ony Body comin to oney o' theſe Perts, 
and it wull come fate, Now my loove to ye aw, 


- Faraveel, Dy” | CR +, 
8 85 * a ; oe JanEs Murray. . 
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From London to Portſmouth. 
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= - 
I Wou'd hae written you lang e're now, but 1 
hae bee ſae eident writting Journals, that I hae 
been quite forfoughen wi' them, bat D--l ane has 
glacket my Mitten for as fair as I hae been nidder'd 
wi them; bat ſein' we are ſpeakin* o' Journals, I 
hae been ſae bauld as fend you a ſampler o mine frae 
London to Port ſinouth; an' firſt an foremoſt there | 
Vas three i the Coach forby me, the firſt was a 5 
Leiftenant of a Ship, a gaucie ſwack young follow, 
an' as good a Pintale's man as ever beekit his Fit at 
the Cutchak of a Prowſter-wife's Ingle, he was well 
wordy of = Gardy Chair it ſel, or even to fit be- 
' nenno* the Goodman upo! the beſt Bink o' the Houle, 
I believean honeſter Follow never brake the Nook 
o' a Corter, nor cut a Fang frae a Kebbuck w! the 
Whittle that lies in the Quinzie o' the Maund under 
the Claith. The ſecond Chield was a thick ſetterel 
ſwoun Pellach, wi' a great Chuller under his Cheeks 
like an ill ſcrap'd Haggis; he's now gane back to 
London, I canna' ſay that I had ony Cauſe to wiſh 
the Body ill, for he did gaylies confeirin, only he 
| connoch'd a hantle o' tobacco, for Deil belickit did 
FR: he the hale Gate bat feugh at his Pipe, an' he was ſae | 
SY browden'd upon it, that he was like to ſmore us i' the _ 
3 Coach, wi' the very Ewder o'r, bat yet he was a fine 
8 geabby auld-farren Carly, an held us browly out of 
Langer upo* the Rod. The third was ane auld 
wilend haw=colour'd Carlen, a ſad Gyſart indeed, an 
"© 3 . as 


D/ 


ee 8 
as bauld as ony Ettercap, we had been at nae great 


T incel apiece we had been quite o* her, for Deil a 
Maik to her that ever you ſaw, for altho* ye had ſeen 


her yourſell you wou'd na' kent fat to make of her, 


unleſs it, had been a Gyr-carley,or ſer her up amon' a 
Curnair Bear to fly zwa“ the Rooks ; judge ye gin 
I Had na? bony Company, bat there was ſomething 
war than a' this yet, the Deil a Drap good Ale cou'd 


we get upo” the Rod, I canna well tell yau fat Deil 


T 4 


"3 


Days. By this time the Gutters was comin” in at 
the Coach-dor golore, an I was lyin' tawin' an 


was the Matter wi' it, gin the Wort was blinker, or 


fat it was, bat ach never ſaw fic Peltry in your born 
Days, for it ta 


a waach Wagang, an ſyn the Head o' it was as yellow 


as Bieſt-Milk, it was enough to gi' a warſh ſtamach'd 


Bodie a Scunner, bat ye yen well enough I was ne- 
ver very uggertfu', bat for a that we came browhes on 
the Rod, till we came within a Mile o' Godlamiy, 
a little Townie upo' the Rod, an ſyn a Suddenty 
our great Gilliegapus Follow of a Coach-man turn'd 
o're our gallant Cart amon' a Heap of Shirrels an 


Pet. mow, an flang heron her Bred- ſide i the Gut- 
ter; my Side happen'd to be newmoſt, an the great 


hudderen Carlen was riden hockerty cockerty upo' 
my Shouders in a Hand Clap, for the wile Limmer 
was ſae dozen'd an funied wr the Cauld that ſhe had 


neither Farrach nor Maughts, for the tumbel'd down 
upo' ide wr fica Reimis that ſhe gar'd my Head 


cry knoit upo* the Coach-door, I wat ſhe rais'd a 
Norlick on my Crown that was na well for twa” 


wamlin* under Lucky Minny like a ſturdy Hogie 


that had faln into a Pet- pot, or a Stirkie that had 
ſtaver'd into a Well- eye; Saul Man I began to think 


be this Time that my diſty Meiller was near made, 


an 


ed ſweet in your Mou” bat fan anes it 
was down your Wiſen it had ane ugly Kneggem an 


"> 
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1 Hallen- ſhaker, y 
wreath, or ſome gruous Ghaiſt, but I am ſure you 


: ( 91) 
an wou'd hae gien twice forty Pennies to had the 
Gowan under my Foot again, for thinks I, an the 


Horſe take a Brattle now, they may come to lay up 
my Mittens, an wi > hk, an as ſtyth as gin I had 


been elf-ſhor ; hat tile Thing that anger'd me warſt 
awa' was to be ſae fair gnidg*d by a Chanler chaſted 


auld runk Carlen, for an it had been a tvddie cauller 


{wack Penny-worth, I might hae chanc'd to: get a 
mens o her again, gin ſhe had been neipirly. Bat to 


make a lang Tale ſhort, wi' great Camſtrang I gat 
out under the Wife, an clam out at the tither Coach- 
_ door as gin J had been gain out at the Lum ofa Houſe 
that wanted baith Crook an Rantle-Tree. Saul Man 


you may laugh at me fan you read this, bat I wat it 


was na Mows, for I was fidgen fain an unco'- vokie 


fan I gat our, for as laggert and trachel'd as I was wi' 
tawin amo? the Duhs; I believe an you had ſeen me 
then, (for it wasjuſt i' the Glomin) ſtakin about like 

ou wou'd hae tane me for a Watter- 


wou'd hae laughin lair gin you had ſeen how the 


auld Hagg gloff'd fan. ſhe fell down after I got out 
under Ty 
Wife an gat her out. Fan we was a' out, the vile 
Tarveal Sleeth of a Coach-man began to yark the 
poor Beaſts ſae that you would hae heard rhe ſough 


owever twa or three of us winfreed the 


of ilka Thud before it came down; bat a this wou'd 
na do, ſometimes the Breaſt-wodies an ſometimes the 
Theets brake, an the Swingletrees flew in Flinders as 
gin they had been as freugh as Kel- caſtacks, ſyn ilka 


Thing gade widderſens about wi' us, at laſt we like 
feirdy Follows flew to it flaught-breds thinkin' to 


raiſe it up in a Widden-dream, bat ſaul we was miſ- 
tane, for we cou'd na budge it; at the laſt an the lang 
came up twa' three Swankies riden at the Handgallop, 


garren the Dubs flie about them like Speendrift, an 


M2 theß 
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they ſein' us ta in and work in' ſae eident, ſpeerd fat 
was the Matter wi' us, for fan they us a in a Bouraeh 
together, they had ſome Allaguſt that ſome Miſſanter 
had befaln us, however they wou'd na take ony Fi- 
tininment wi' our Biſineſs, till we ſpeerd gin they 
wou'd lend us a Hand to winfree our Coach; ſaul 
the Lads was na very dreech a drawin, but lay in amo 
the Dubs in a Handclap, I'm ſure ſome o' them wat 
the ſma End o' their Moggins, ſyn we laid our 
Heads together, an at it wi' Vir, at laſt wi' a Pingle, 
by this Time it was grow in' mark an about the Time 
o* Night that the Budies begin to gang, an T was in 
a Swidder, fat to do, I wou'd na gang into the Coach 
agairr for Fear I ſhou'd hae gotten my Haras kleckit 
out, or ſome o' my Banes broken or dung aſmacht, 
on the ticher Hand I did na care to ſtilp upo' my 
Queets for Fear o' the Briganers, an mairattaur I did 
na care to. backle my new Shoon; however the 
Lieftannant an I ventur'd on the Rod, for you ken 
well enoughwwe being wet wou'd ſoon grow davert 
to ſtand or ſit either in the Cauld that Tune o' Night, 
an we cou'd na get a Chield to ſhaw us the. Gate, 
alpuiſt, we had krieſh'd his Liv wr a Shilin, bat be 
good Luck we anter'd browlies upo' the Rod, and 
left the auld gabby Carly an the hudderin Wife to 
help the laithfu' leepit Sleeth of a Caach-man to 
yok his Herſe; for mony a Time did I bid D- 
confound him frae Neck to Hee], or elſe ſnoot him 

ſtyth that he might na diea Dwinin, O Man an, you 
had bat ſeen how laggert the auld farren Bodie was 
before he got the auld Carlen hame to our Lodgin, 
wae worth me bat you wou'd hae heard tlie poor 
burſen Belchs whoſlin like a Horſe i“ the Strangle a 
Kiglength e're you came near them, an ſyn the auld. 
Wife complain'd ſae upon her Banes, that you wou'd 
hae thought that ſhe wou'd hae been i' the Dead- 


Klippert in a cau 


030 


thraw in a Weavin after ſhe came in; good feggs I 
Was fley'd that ſhe had tane the Wyrenonfa, an +» 
inlakit before Supper for ſhe ſhudder'd a like a 


Day. There happen'd to be,” 
the Houſe we came to lodge in, three young giglet 
Huſſies, an they were like to piſs their Houghs fan 
they ſaw how bludder d and drowkit the poor wa- 
ry Draggles were fan they came in, for you wou'd 


haethought that the Yerd-meal had been gather'd 
upo' their Face, There Gi ane o' the Queans I 


believe had caſten a lagen.Gifd, rhe:tither was a haw- 
colour'd :{meerleſs Tapie wr a great Haſſack o' Hair 
hingin' in twa Pennerts abqut her Haffats, ſhe look*d 
ſae allagrugas that a Bodie wou'd na _car'd to med- 
dle wi' her apiece they had been hired to do it: 
Bat the third was a cauller ſwack Bit o' Beef, as 


merkie as Makin at the Start, an as wanton as a ſj penin 


Lamb, I belive ſhe was a leel Maiden, and I canna 
fay bat I had a Kirnen wi' her an .a kind o' harlin 
Favour. for her, bat I did na care for bein* aur brau- 


den'd upo' her at firſt for for Fear ſhe ſhou'd ſay 


bat ſhe bad me had aff my Hands tor I had grugl'd 


7 
o 
as 


chat I was newfangl, however I togk her by the 


Bught o' the Gardy and gar' d her fit down by me, 


a her Apron, and miſmagl'd her Cockernony, I 
canna”. ſae bat I wou'd hae been content to hae a 
Night o' her in the Kilnhole, altho* I had na mair 


'  Claiths bat a ſpraing'd Fakie or a Riach Plaidie to 
hap our Hurdies ; bat I had na ſet her well down by 
me, till in came fic a Rangel o Gentles an a Liethry 
of | hanziel Slyps at their Tail, that in a Weaven the 
- » Houſe was gain like Lauren-Fair, for you wou'd 
mae heard Day nor Dor: Syn the Queans was in 
fic a farry farry that they began to miſca' ane anither 
luke Kea wives, an ye wou d hae thought that they 
Wo d hae flowen in ither's Witters in a Handclep, 
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I was anes gain to ſpeer fat was the Matter, bat I 


faw a Curn camla like Follows wi' them, an I 
thought that they werea fremit to me, an ſea they 
might eat ither as Towy's Hauks did for ony Thing 


that I car'd, for thinks I, an I ſhou'd be ſae gnib | 


as middle wi” the Thing that did na brake my Taes, 


ſome o the Cheels might lat a Raught at me, an gr 
me a Clamehewit to ſnib me frae comin that Gate 


again. At laſt ane o' the Huſſies cam an ſpeer'd at 


me, gin I wou'dhaea Bit o' a roaſted Grycie or a 


Bit o' a Bacon Haam, (that's the hinder Hurdies o! 
an auld Swine) for Supper, bat ye ken well enough 
that I was never very browden'd upo' Swine's Fleſh, 
an ſae I tald her, I rather hae the Leomen o' an auld 
Ew, ora Bit o' a dead Nout, By this Time it was 
Time to make the Mealanbree an deal about the Caſ- _ 
tacks, bat D- -I a Word o' that cou'd IT hear i 
this Houſe; well, thinks I, an this be the Gate o'r, 
I'd better gang to my Bed as I'm boden, Fan they 
ſaw that, they ſent in ſome Smachery or ither to me, 


an a Pint o' their Scudds as ſowras ony Bladdow or 
Wigg that comes out o' the Reem Kirn, for they 
thought that ony thing might ſer' a Bodie like me; 


for the Leav o' the Gentles was drinkin Wine a 
Fouth, bat J might na] ſa” it, bat to make an End of 
a lang Story, I made Yhift to make a Supper o' it, an 
gade to my Bed like a good Bairn, an the neiſt Mornin 


they had me up e're if sky'd, an I believe before the 
Cloffrick or Vernblitfer began to ſing, an hurl'd me 


awa' to Port ſmouth. Gin you like this Piece o' my 


Journal, I care na to ſend you a Weekly Journal in 


Caſe I binna thrang; bat my Fingers are ſae davert 
wi' the Cauld that I canna write langer at this Time; 


bat fan this comes to your Hand, I hope you'll be 
ſae kind as lat us hear frae you. Adieu dryly, we 
ſhall drink fan we meet. N 
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ON THE 


Much lamented Death of V 
the famous Rich Man, w 
| Sixth of July, 120. 


- Demer, 
died the 


Now all Men by thele Preſents, Death the 


By Mortgage hath ſecur'd the Corps of Demar ; | \ + 
| Nor can four hundred thouſand ſtrerling Pound 
Redeem him from his Priſon under Ground. 
His Heirs might well of all his Wealth poſſeſt, 
| Beſtow to bury him one Iron Cheſt, | 
Pluto the God of Wealth, will joy to know 
H is faithful Steward, in the Shades below. 
He wall d the Streets, aud wore a thread- bare Cloak, 
He Din'd and Sup'd at Charge of other Folk, 
And by his Looks, had he held out his Palms, 
He might be thought an Object fir for Alms ; 
So to the Poor if he refus d his Pelf, 
He us'd em full as Kindly as hinsſelf. ; 
Where'er he went he never ſaw his Betters, 
Lords, Knights aud Squires, were all his humble 
„%%% Re. 
And under. Hand and Seal rhe Triſh Nation 
Mere forc'd to cum to him their Obligation. 
He that cou d once have half a Kingdom bought, 
In half a Minute is not worth a Grat; 
His Coffer, from the Coffin could not ſave, 
Nor all his Im” reſt keep him from the Grave, 


| 


Bus as his Gold he weigh d, grons E Death in 
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A golden Monnment world not be right, 
Z * 2e * the Earth "oy him Light. 


Tho' 4 thy Walls the ne 


He touch'd the Pence, when 0 others touch'd the Pot, . 


T he Hands that ſi re the * paid the __ 


Ol as he was, * UTE ho Diſea Jo 1 
Os him could ever boaſt a Pb to PR ©. 


Caſt in his —_ _ made —— Moydores 2 „ 5 
Blew his 4 Breath to 2 the Lale Scale, 


He, nike ſo long was 9 l be fung 
If he ſbou d now be cry d down you the Change. 


T he Sexton ſhall green Souls on this beſtow, | 
Alas the Sexton is thy Banker 6 
A diſmal Banter muſt that Banker be, 
Who . no Bills, but of Mortality. 


T he Epitaph. 


Eneath this verdant H illock lies ö 
Demar the Wealthy and the " 8 
His Heirs, that he might ſafely r 
Have put his Carcaſs in a Cheſt: 
The very Cheſt, in which, they 5 
His he Self, his Money lay. 
And if his Heirs continue kind _ I 
To that dear Self, he left behind, "IF O 
1 dare believe, that Four in . 
Will think his better * alive. 
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, SHOP-BIL I. 


0 ilke body be it , 
Frae John Agrote's to the land's end, 


That frae this day J do intend, 
Some Shanksto ſell, 


T his is my Bill, to you fend, 
T hat it * roll. 


Tha if you chance for me to peer, 


1˙ fit jon weet % doughty gear, 
That alle knabs or lairds my wear, 


And ladies too ; 
For ilka ſeaſon of the year, 


And fit, of boſe 17 * a fouth, 


Some frae the North, Jome frae the South} 8 


An ſome of our ain quintry grouth, 

Baith gray and ruſſet; 
Wi! ; * clocks, bat yet in truth 

W ca them guſhets, 


An mair atour I'll tell you true, 
That a the moggans are brae new, 
Some Worſted are of different hue, 
An ſome are cotton, 


That's ſafter far than any woo' 


That growson mytton, 


As ye ſhall 1, 


Bat 


(9) 
But if if fome lads ſhould ſtand in need 
of Shanks that are for ſimmer weed, 
Pl fit them - the beſt of threed, 
| Either Abts er broun, 
FAQ. may well wm the gentleſt bleed, 
19 In a the tour. 


The muc "= man he may be fitted, 
Wi hoſe that's either wove or hnitted, 
An gin be likes, he's get them litted 


Either brown or blacks 


We 1 * him ſay, he's nae ontwitred 


When he comes back, 


The porter, Carman, or ſervant lad; 
That ca's the beaſt wi” fup or gad 
May come to me where may be had, 


For their nain wear; 


T he ſtarkeft boſe that can be made, 
Aud yet nae dear. 


For wary-draggles Pay) ſhargar elfs, 
{hae the gear upo my ſbelft, 
Will make them ſoon lay down their pelß 

| Fan anes they * 
5 That they Wi ' eaſe c. can fit themſelves, 


An deal uu . | 


From ladies to & ſervant wench,. 
I can well fit them every inch, 
An if their fley'd that they ſhould pinch, 
| Ell try them on, 
Perhaps I may their greening french 
Ere' I has done. 


% 


Red 
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Red, blue and green, and.-likewiſe pearl, 

hae to fit the little girls, 

An ſome for thoſe that work_ and ewirle, | 
Amo! the ſheezs, 

Mi mom a bony tirly wirly 

About the queets, 


The ladies that do Lk their pleaſure, 
An wi” true travel win their treaſure, 
* that they hae ſo muckle leaſure 
On me to call,. 
i'll fit them exatily to their meaſure, 
Baith great and ſmall. 


| Beſides I'd hae ye underfand, 
That I hae caps upo demand, 
An gloves likewiſe ts nap the hand 
Of framit and jib, 
5 Ar napkins, as gods in a the land, 
To dight your nil, 


Now by my bill you plainly fie, 
That great an ſma can fitted be, 
Come then floci flawght-bred. unto me. 
An buy my Shanks, 
Toys may be ſure that I will 
A warld o thanks, 


1 likewiſe tell you by this bill, 

That I do live upo Tower-hill, 

Hard by che houſe of Robie Mill, 
Fuſt i' the nook, 

Tecamd' miſt when er ye will, 

The hou 54 _ 


(2000 


O ſi nunc Juvenes & puellæ 


Mou'd flock in like Micantes ſtellæ 
Tum mihi ſuavius erit melle, 


Men frae this thrang, 
The | ller mw haps baith back. and belly, 


T rell ding dang. 


Sed denique #: 7s uncommon, 
To. ſend a. bill that mentions no man, 
Vt finem huicce fory ponam, 
Sit notum vobis, 
Simmer an winter, hoc eſt nomen, 
I mean Ros Forts, 


. The following Lines were EY by reading a 
i | "Grand, Myſterious O BE en the Battle of 


Dettingen; ; the ſecond Line of which is expref 
ſed in theſe majeſtical Terms. 


0 — 
. 
— 9 
. * 


* All true Britons ſing Hallelwjah,, &c. 


WW HAT need of Hallelujahs, pray, 
When you've but juſt begun? 


# Tis Time enough, your Readers think, 
5 When that your Song i is done, | 


Beſide it would be patter there; 

For, all with one accord, 

Would then, without the leaſt regreat, 
wF out, 0 1 the Lord. W 


: Oralgio 


* 
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| ACCOUNT 


Of two STrRanGs and WONDERFUL 


ME N. 


Lately arrived in the Kingdom of Ireland, me this 


LL 


n 


Oralgio and Oralgiolo. 


CIGNOR ORALGIO, the elder Brother, 
in his natural Poſition, 1s diretly two Feet 


— 


2 


good City of Dublin, ( proſperity to the ſame ) 
the amazing Wonders of the World; Signors 
ORALGIO ad ORALGIOLO, 
to Brothers, who for Size, Shape, and Com- 


 plexion of Body, and ſundry curious Performan- 


ces, are the Surprize and Delight of all the 


Crowned Heads, Nobility, and others, in Eu- 
rope, Aſia, Africa, and America, to whom 


they have been preſented, 


| 


high, meaſured without Shoes, and three Feet thick 


in the Waiſt, and yet without the leaſt Dwarkiſh 
or diſproportioned Look; but on the contrary, diſ- 
covers as neat and gentile a Perſon as Eyes ever be- 
held. His Face is thirty nine Inches ih Circumfe- 
Tance, and is ſo diſpoſed, that it covers very near 
the whole Front of his Body. 9 
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He was born without Eyes, but at the firſt touch. 
perfectly diſtinguiſhes the niceſt Objects he is re- 
quired to examine: And ſo declicate is his ſenſe of 

eeling, that he can perceive the falling of the leaſt 
Atoms that dance in the Sun-Beams, every one of 
which have leſs or more an ill affect on his Conſti- 


tution. | 

In his Head are no Brains (as appears by inſpec- 
tion) but Thinking, Arguing, Judging, and other 
Operations of the Mind, are effectually performed 
in the Bowels, fo that as it is ſaid of other wiſe Men, 
that they have Guts in their Brains, it may be ſaid of 
him, That he has Brains in his Guts, 

His Scull is the Roof of his Mouth, without 
one Tooth in it, He has ſeven pair of Jaw-Bones 
all compleatly furniſhed, and all planted in his Belly, 
His Tongue is placed on the out- ſide of his Mouth, 
exactly where the Ear is in other People. He has 
no Lungs, but the Uſe of then in forming the Voice 
is ſupplied by the ſtirring of his right Foot. His 
Heart hangs down, and viſibly beats between his 
Knees, As the famous Mr, Buchinger was born 
with Arms and no Hands, ſo this Extraordinary Per- 
fon was born with Hands but no Arms. He has 
two Hands like other People, but not as in other 
People fixed to his Shoulders, but both projecting 
ſrom his Navel, which nevertheleſs performs every 
thing with as much Expedition and dexterity as any 
pair of hands in the Univerſe, 1 . 
His Legs are nothicker than thoſe of a Black- birds, V. 
and his two Feet without Shoes or Stockings weigh 
a Quarter of a Hundred, and yet no Feet and Legs 
in Chriſtendom are better proportioned, appear more 
graceful, or in the niceft Motions perform'd by 


ery) | 
As his natural and hereditary Diſtempers ire 
the Tooth-ach and Gravel, he avoids as much as 
poſſible the Uſe of Solids, having found by Expe- 
rience that ſuch Things cloggs and ſtuff him too 
much, but thin Vigetable Subſtances are both Food 
and Medicine to him, the chief of which is a certain 
preparation of Ohves : Of this he drinks ſome 
imes, and very ſparingly ,-which he does not take in 
at any part like a general Mouth for the whole Bo- 
dy like other Animals; but every particular Limb 
and Joint of his Body has its peculier Mouth, every 
one of which muſt be ſupplied at a time, or inſtant- 
ly the whole Body Pines and is out of Order, 
By the Critical Regimen he uſes, he is ſo lean, 
thin, and tranſparent, that with the naked Eye may 
clearly be perceived every Entrail in his Body, all 
in their reſpective Places, and Functions, wonder- 
fully performing the moſt minute Operations of the 
whole Economy; and yet at the ſame Time no Cre- 
ature living can be of a more ſound: and vigirous 
Conſtitution. By the natural Turn of his Conſti- 
tution, fick and well, he always voids his Excre- 
ments thro' his Teeth, but at the ſame time without 
the leaſt immaginable Offence in Subſtance, Colour, 
or Smell, to the moſt delicate Lady or, Beau, that 
honour him with a Viſit, He walks altogether in 
the Air, and the moment the Sole of his Foot touch- 
es the Ground, faints away, looſing all Senſe and 
Motion for the Time. His Feet atways retain the 
ue Shape and Size, but his Legs are every Mo- 
ment in a ſurprizing manner growing longer or ſhor- 
ter, ſometimes being tucked up cloſe to his Body, 
fometimes extending from one to fifty Tnches below 
his Hips, and yet without the leaſt perceivable dif- 
ference 1n point of Proportion, or of their Gait or 
Speed. Sleep, that cures the Sick, and refreſhes the 


" th 


- hard Task of it. 


1 
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healthy quite undoes him, he never Sleeps but when 
he is Sick, and grows Sick as ſure as ever he takes the 


leaſt Nod. 15 55 1 LR 

Winter and Summer his Cloaths are always the 
ſame, conſiſting of one ſingle Wraper, of ſix, ſeven, 
or eight Feet long, with a Ca on his Head about 
ſix times as big as the Cap of Maintenance He 
never alters the Faſhion of his Cloaths, and yet take 
him altogether, the niceſt Criticks in Dreſs allow, 
that no Beau in a Wedding or Birth-Day Suit, ever 
made a more graceful Apperance. As he is of a 
moſt Ancient, ſo is he of a very long-liv'd Family, 


each of them, if born of ſound Parents, and pro- 
perly Educated, and maintained, living 100, 150, 


- * 


bor 200 Years, Withal, he is deſcended from one 


of the moſt ingenious Families in Chriſtendom, and 
there goes a Propheſy, That if ever the Longitude 
be found out, it will be by means of ſome or other of 
the Oralgio Family, Every thing 1s wonderful a- 
bout him, and particularly, that whateyer diſtant 
Age or Nation any one of his Family is born 


in, their Language from the beginning to this 
Day is preſerved pure from all Foreign Dialects, and 


literally the very ſame Word for Word; and 
Stranger ſtill, that at the firſt Sound, a Foreigner 


from any part of the World, that never ſaw or heard 
him before, can as readily underſtand and repeat eve- 


ry Word he faysas he can count his own Fingers. 
Wherever he fixes his Reſidence for any time, he 


chuſes a proper Settlement for his Family, which hg 


muſt always have near and convenient to his Hand. 
His Family at preſent conſiſt of 132 Perſons, all 
Females unmarried, Widows and Maidens, whofe 


Economy and moral Conduct, he has a ſtri& Eye 


over, and indeed Tome hint as much as if he had a 


* 


He : 
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ie has twelve Daughters, threeſcore Grand- 
Daughters, and as many Great Grand-Daughters, all 
alive, and well at this preſent Writing, His Daugh- 
ters he viſits twice a-Day, and their Childrenmuch 
oftner ; and at his approach to each of his Daugh- 
ters, beginning with the firſt, he makes a ſhort, 

but folemn and awful Speech as any Lecture in Mo- 

jluality, and fo paſſes on to the next, and all of them 
in Order as they ſtand, ſti} obſerving, not only ro 
make the like Speech to each of them, but to repeat 
diſtinctly over again every Word he ſpoke to the o- 
- thers before; ſo that it happens he preaches perhaps 
156 moral Lectures every Day of his Life, if fome - 
Difaſter does not happen in the Family. The great- 
eſt Difficulty he meets with in the Government of 
his Family, is keeping his young Flirts of Great 
Grand-Daughters in Order, for in ſpight of his Skill, 
Gravity and Care, the leaſt thing immaginable ſets 
the giddy things a Fluttering and Whiſpering to one 
another, which not only puts themſelves in Confu- 
fion, but breaks the Order of the whole Family - 
To prevent which, he is every Moment Tutoring 
them in a low ſoft Voice, which they erfe&ly well 
underſtand, and which he does not form with his 

Tongue, but by gently and methodically grinding 

his Teeth together, J 
Every Man has his Oddities, and ſo has this: - 
No Body receives and returns a Complement better, 
but he cannot bear ſhaking him by the Hand, for 
that Inſtant he does, it throws him into Convulſions 
and Palpitations of the Heart, ſo that at every Touch 
you may hear his Guts grumble within him, and 
when at any Time he is diſpoſed to be free, hewou'd 
rather have ſome Mechanicks take him by the Hand, 
than the greateſt Lord, or the fineſt Lady in the Na- 
„ A hs EASE 
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le has the good Fortune to be perfectly agreeable 
to all, but ſome Drones of Husbands, to ſlatterns of 
Wives and Daughters, truant Sons, lazy and carleſs 
8 Servants, all whom he is conſtantly Chiding, and 
who in return are in eternal Confedrecy againſt him. 
His Whole Family originally were, and ſtill by their 
Buth and Education ſhou'd be Profeſſors of Econo- 
my and Morality, tho' ſome of them have dabbled 
in other Employments, ſome turning Muſicians, | 
ſome Aſtronomers, ſome Puppet-ſhew-men, and fe- 
veral other Nick-nack Performers, and it has thriven 
accordingly with them (as it happens to moſt, who 
change from their proper Buſineſs) the Rattle- ſculls 
have not only become Bungles in their Foreign Em- 
7 ployments, but by Degrees have forgot their own, | 
ard ſo turn'd Beggars and Vagabonds, and died in a 
Ditch, But where they have kept to their proper 
Buſineſs, and out of the reach of Knaves, Fools, 
Women, Children and Monkeys, a Man can hard- 
ly have a more uſeful Friend and Companion uuder 
his Roof, than one of the Oralgio-Family. 


Near a-kin as OR ALGIOLO is to OR AL GO, 
there are ſeveral Particulars in his Size, Shape and 
Performances, different from his Brothers. His 
whole Body, Cloaths and all, make up about half Y 
the bigneſs of his Brother's Chin, 5 
Flle is a low round ſquat Man, about two Inches 
high, and exactly as broad as long, with a Face five 
Inches in Circumference, which in every Feature 
is the perfect Figure of his Brother in Minature: 
He was born with one Leg only, which is not ex- 
tended from his Body, but inſerted in his Kidney, 
which at once performs the Office of a Kidney, and 
a Foot to go upon, His Leg was originally com- 

pos'd of a fine Mechanical Subſtance, but * ad 5 
e | Ne Birth ä 
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Birth ſo ſubject to different impreſſions of change- 
able Weather, that at one Time he has run quite 
wild, and at another Time hobbled and halted like 
one troubled with Corns, or Kibes, which induc'd 
him to agree with a High-German-Dotor, who cut 
it off, and with unparall'd Skill, clapt in a Silver 
Leg in the Place of it, which being contriv'd with 
curious Joints, has to a Miracle help'd his going, 

His Mouth is exceeding deep and wide, placed ound 
on the Out-ſide of his Body behind, encompaſſing 
the whole, except his Face, which takes up the 
whole ſurface of his Body before, His Tongue is 
| fix'don the top of his Spleen, which in Speaking, 
at every Syllable, ſhoots into his Mouth thro” his 


ſhmort Ribs; and yet with thoſe and many other 


Oddities about him, People of the higheſt Rank-and 
beſt Taſte allow him to be one of the propereſt, well- 
made, and accompliſh'd Perſon in the World, 
In all other particulars ot his Perſon, Employment 
and Government of his numerous Family, he general- 
ly agrees with his Elder Brother, conſtant publick 
Lectures excepted. His keeping Company ſeldom 
with any bur People of Quality, or at leaſt of ſome 
Di iſtinction, is an Apology for the expenſiveneſs of 
his Dreſs, Furniture and Equipage, His Cloths 
are always of Solid Gold and Silver, only of late ſome 
Crafty Taylors have by the Inſtructions of certain 
Cloſe-fiſted Projectors, made up ſome Suits of waſh'd 
Pinch- bech, a Species of Gold very ſuitable to the 
lean Grandure which it is uſed to ſupport, and which 
has wofully hit ſome Pawn-brokers, and numbers of 
honeſter People. — TS 
He once had a darling Paſſion for multiplicity of 
| "Seals, of which he had ſometimes at the End of 
a ſtring, a Bunch big enough for a Toy-Man, or a 


Hawker to go about with to ſell, or ſet up fora Shew 


Sf 


* 
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but as he now underſtands that to be one of the ſilleſt 
Foibles a ſhallow Head can be taken up with, he pur- 
poſes to diſpoſe of them all but one, to the firſt of 
that Complexion he finds in the Humour, 
Oralgiolo is generally one of very few Words ſel- 
dom ſpeaking, but juſt as his Company deſire, and 
pay propertionably for it. Generally the Men re- 
marking that ſpeaking agrees not well with his tick- 
liſh Conſtitution, and that when he is once entered, 
he minds more what he 1s ſpeaking, than the more 
material Buſineſs he ſhou'd be doing, ſeldom deſire a 
Word from him. But the Women (who are ſond- 
er of his Dreſs, Figure and Prate, than all the reſt of 
his performances) value hin not 4 Farthing without 
a Tongue, and that almoſt in perpetual Motion: 
And as they will have a May-Pole, it is but juſt that 
they ſhou'd, as they do, pay hartily for it, This 
the Gentleman himſelf laments, and affirms upon his 
Honour, that of all he deals with, he never is fo ill - 
treated as by ſome nice Ladies, who (coſt what it 
will) never let their Husbands reſt until Oralgiolo is 
brought irto the Family, and afterwards with fond- 
neſs as pernicious as Hatred, ſo pull and teaze him, that 
he ſoon knows not either what to ſay, or what to do, 
nay at leaſt they make ſo perfect an Idiot of him, 
t hat ask him but the Hour of the Day, or the com- 
moneſt Queſtion, and he can no more Anſwer than a 
Candleſtick or a Pincuſhin, and yet after all, in that 
Conditton he ſerves for the ſenſeleſs Grandure of the 


> Family, as well as the moſt infalible Oracle. 


Oralgiolo wants much of the ſuperior Wiſdom, 
Dexterity and exactneſs peculiar to his elder Brother, 
but ſtill he is eſteemed much the more Companionable 
Perſon of the two, being ready at all Hours to accom- 

pany his Friends far or near, whereas his Brother puts 
not his Head out of Doors perhaps once in Seven 
1 


: 
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ab, . Go ati MY Oo OLD 
It muſt be allowed by all Impartial Men, that if 


Oralgiolo drops into good Hands, who do him even 


” 


6 1 

Years, However with all, who canany way affor'd 
it, belt Management is, that While Oralgio is lt. { 
gravely to take Care of his Family at home, wn Aly 1 
be kept always in the Way to go upon Buſineſs | 
| „„ bt Aa LS 1 


w 


common Juſtice, he is one of the moſt uſeful Cofi- 
dents to conſult in Managing and Timing all kind of 
Buſineſs, One of his Family (infinite inferior to 
him) wos ſome Years ago preſented to the Emperor 
of Germany, and became the greateſt Favourite at 
Court, in'{o much that his Majeſty always made 
him ride before him on the Pumel of his Saddle; 
and both he and his Brother doubt not to find as" 
good Taſte in the Nobility and Gentry of Ireland, 
25 they foud in Germany, or any Part of the known 
World, =. | | 


The wonderful Particularities jn the Size, Shape, 
and Formation of their Bodies, and the many ſur- 
rrizing, and uſeful Performances of theſe two Bro- 
thers, are too many to mention, if they cou'd (as 

they cannot) be expreſled by Words, but wi | ap- 
pear beyond Expectation, as Gentlemeu and Ladies 
are pleaſed to honour them with their Company, 


at the Sign of the H ilander in Ring's-End, with» 
out Loſs of Time, \ 


| They are now to be ſ een at 11. John Fitzgerald's, 


„ * aum 
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'Wonns o the Rirk o 'Scotlan. 
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BROUGH, in the Year, 1638. 
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 FrREMIAH, Chap. xxx. ver. xvii. 


Far or I will reſtore Health unto thee, and will heal thee 


of thy Wounds faith the Lord, becauſe they called 
rbee an Outca , ſaying, This is Fon, wham no 


one og” after. 5 1 


FP Need nae wot; my fell wha is nd 8 Zion 
here, for ye a' ken it is the poor, poor K irk o 

Scotlan; for the Kirk o' Scotlan is Wounded in her 

Heed, in her Handi, in her Feet, and i in her Hare, 


I Kirk 0 Scorlan- is Wounded i in her Headi mY Z 
Fo Government. - | 
H. In her Hands inthe Deſeiplis. 
III. In her Feet in the Worſhip, And, 
IV. In heart inthe Define. 1 


Firſt, - 


— — ͤ — — — — N 
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Firſt o a. She is wounded in her Head, The 

Kirk o' . bas gotten ſic a Claſh on the Head, 
as has garr'd a' her Harns jap intil her Senſes, For 

the Kirk cou'd hae ſeen as weel as ony Chriſtian Kirk 

in the wide Warld ; and now my diſtinguiſh 

between White and Black: but Popery be- 

fore her, and ſhe canna ifnguiſh ween that and 
the true Religion. Secondly, The Kirk is wound- 
ed in her Hearing, The Kirk o* Scatlan cou'd ance > 
hae diſtinguſh'd Sounds; but ſine they brought the. 

Organs in upon her, ſhe's as Deef as a Dor Nail. 

T bridly, The Kirk cou'd hae a Smelt as weel as 

ony Kirk; bat now ſhe ſmelt fac ſtrong, that ſhe 

| cou'd hae tald her, that ſhe ſmelt o' the Whore w 

£ Babal, A, ab,z-nce ! poor Sau! Ye hae. ſeen 


Wounds ! —— There ſhe lies? = A dreedfop 
{ Spectacle ! —pitty her gein ye wul. 

Bat what ye fay to the curing @” her Senſes? 

They'll ſay the is in as gud a Caſe as ever: And 

how ſae ? I'll tell ye how::. The Kirk ſees. better 

| thanever ſhe did. = o' ald Times, the Kirk ſaw 
her Miniſters in wi' ſhort Cleacks wr Black 'Velyat 14 
Necks to them, and the w#?:-Clgacks turn d mir |} 
Sauls to God, nor e'er the Lang Goons did. Far ' i 
ye wull now ſee the prideſoo —— harl'd up and be 
down the Town in Coaches, like ſae money Muck 1 
Carts: That's a bra ſight indeed. Is't nae ; nor 
#5 The Kirk, o' Scotlan ſmells better than ever ſhe did. 
The Kirk ſmelt ſae aence, that ſhe cou'd hae ſcented 
| a Biſnopwrick ten Years before che fa' o'r ; hat it 


| ay Be, that he that ſmells beſt, wall never lick his 
Fingers End's o't, The Kirk Taſte better than er 
foe aid, An honeſt Miniſter o' the Kirk o Scotlan, 0 
vad hae been content wi' a Cage o Milk, aud a pice 
© Barly Breed : Humble Meet indeed ? Bat the 
> Pridefoo Prelates wall hae a _ o* the beſt o'r, 
Secondly 


He ( 112 ) 
: Secondly. The Kirk o Scotlan- is w0unded n 
her Hart ; aud that J tald ye was the Defeiplin o the 


Kirk, They Flightef the Kirk, o' Sc lan; ye ken 


how they uſed to Flighter Thieves and Rinnawa's ; 


ſhe was baeth: Firft, ſhe was a Rimmawa; and that 


was the Great and Glorious Time o' the Reformati- 


on, whan ſhe cam quite awa frae Rom; hard did 
they follow her, and fain wad they been at her, gien 


they had gotten their Wull, ſhe wad a heen ture o“ 


- | for 


her Ledittes, or to ſpeek mare plainly,, o' her Dich- 


ili, bat God be thanked, they did nae ourtak her 

yet. Seconaij, The Kirk is a Fhief, ſhe gaed 
till Rooine, and ſtown frae thence @ their Traſh and 
Trumpery, ſick as the Buke Common Prayer, and 


the Cannun! Ah! Wall-a wa! — Bat what 


wat ye ſhe was Flighter'd wi” 2 Twas wi' a Silk- 


en Threed o* Cinnonical Obedience to their Ordina- 


ry: Ah; bar ſhe' rake mickle Delight to be bund. 
Weel we war ance a-bonney Kifk { Bat as ſhoon 


as they had gotten the Silken Threed on her, they 


| made it 2 Cable Tow, and they hae girded her ſae 


faſt; that now i ſhe canna ſae mickle as Fidge, bat 
eitker ſhe maun rin intil the Danger 6“ blind Obedi- 


ende e the tae Hand, and accept o“ a* Idolatry and 
tuperſtirious Ceremonies on the other Hand; to be 
Men- ſ worn men; Na, tlie Kirk o' Scotlan is ſae 
wounded in her Hands, that ſhe canna mak a Ham 
d oo 199%, 0 SY 
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 *Thridly. The Kirk o' Scotlan is wownded in her 
Feet ; And that T tald ye was the Worſhip o the Kirk. 
"#* Scotlan, Our Kirk was ance a booney Trot- 
ting Neag, bat then ſhe trotted ſac hard that nen durſt 
ride him, bat the hard Ridding walloping Loons the 
"Biſhops ;- bat nae ſhooner had they f 
Beck o her, bat they Croſs-linnengled 2 a | 


* 


gotten upo' tlie 


-: 


= 


e * 9 


A 


4 rr LIE 


9 


\ 


„„ (in 
Ham- ſhakled her, and then ſhe becam a bonney 
| Ber Beeſt, and Ah, Wow ! bat they tuke great 
elight to ride her ; bat their cadging he up and 
doon between Edinbrough and London, and I fear 
frae Room too, that they hae geen her ſick aen a heet 
Coat, that we hae this twalve Months been ſteering 
her up and doon to keep her frae ſoonding. They 
did nae only make a Horſe o' the Kirk O Scotlan, 
bal they make aen Aſs o' her. Ay, my Brethren, 
they made Baalam's Aſs o her. Baalam ye ken, 
was gawing aen unluckey Gate; and firſt the An- 
zel meets Baalam in a bread Gate, the Aſs fell a Boag- 
Fine and Startling, bat Baalam Whack'd her and got 


by the Angel: —— That was whan Epiſcopacy was 


krought in. The ſecond Time the Angel meets 


Baalam in a ſtretter Gate than before, bat Baalam 
Mhack d her our again, and go by the Angel the ſe- 
cond Time, That was han the five Articles & 
Perth war brought in; and then they gied the poor 

Kerk o Seotlan her Paks. Bat the thrid Time the 
Angel meets Baalam in a ſtretter Gate than before, 
ſae that the Aſs cud nae woon by at aw; and then 
it pleeſed the 8 to apen blind Baalam's Een; that 

is this happy Day's Wark : now has God appened a- 
our Een, or elſe we had (like blind Baalam) been 
| gawing aen unlucky Gate and riding poſt to Rome. 

Bat what was gotten behit him, wat ye? I'll tell ye, 

There was a Pockmantle! A ha! And what was 

in't, wat ye? There was in't, the Bake o Common 
Prayer, the Cannans, and the High Commiſſion ! Bon- 

ney, bonney Geer, ah, thou kens : Bat the Aſs tell 
a 8 and plunging, and our gangs the Pochnan- 
tel; it hang by. the Strings on the tea fide, and aff 
geas blind Badlam, and he hangs by the Hough on 
the either ſide; fain wad the ald Carle been on a- 
gain, and wad hae been content to hae left the Pock: 
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mantle behint him : Bar my beloved, let not the 


Far Swinger get og again ; for gain he gets om again, 
hel} certainly get on his Pochmantle alſe: And, ah, 
wha kens what wull be Joon wee the Geer. 


 Foiirthly, The Kirk o' Scotlan is wounded i her 
Hart ; and that I tald ye was the Mie o' the 


Kirk o Seotlan ; and that is, Pepery and  Arminiſm, 
whitk are ſae riffe in our Kirk and Schools. Na, 
is there ſome o ye wha hears me preech the Day, 
that has nae wiſh'd yer fels a hundred Times out o 
the Kirk, whan ye heard aw) the Packy Stuff that 
cam frae her, Ve hae a* heard, my Breethren, and 
that mere than ance, how they hae compar'd our 
Lord Jeſus and the Kirk the-gether : For ye ken, 
he's the Hecd, and the Kirk's the Body. Ye alſe 
ken, that our Saviour Cer he enter'd the Miniſtry, 
Was carried by Lucifer, (Ah, gud God bleſs us 
into the W olderneſs; and there he was tempted forty 
lang Days; and was Rejected and ſer light of by aw, 
but as fhoon as he began to wark his Miracles, he 
was carried up to Feru/alem in Triumph, nething 
was heard in their Mooths but Hoſannas; and Blef- 
ſed is he that cometb in the Name o the Lord. The 
very neaſt thing that we heard was, That they cam 
frae the High Preeſts wi Swords, Halberts, and Fe- 
therſtaves to Apprehend him : Juſt ſae it is wr the 
poor, poor Kirk s* Scotlan ; ſhe has fat deſoſolate 
in the Wolderncls, contemn'd by aw; and car'd 
for by nea e: Bar ow is the Glorious Time that 
ſhe is riding up to Feruſalem in Triumph, and now 
there's naething in our Mooth, but Huſannas, Blefe 
ſed is he that cometh in the Name o the Lord: But 
tak heed, whan they come wi' Swords and Fether- 
ſtaves frae the High Prieſts, that ſome o' ye dinna 
like Perer, rin awa and forſake her. 1 


4 tr) LL. 
My Brethren, They did not only make a Hor/e 
and an Aſs o' the Kirk o' Scotland, but they betray'd 


— her, Ve, ken wha betray'd our Saviour! They be- 
tray d him that forſhook him, they betrãy d him that 
war ſilent in ſae good a Cauſe; they betray'd him 
that accus'd him, that judged and condem'd him. 


But whar Will ye find the faſe Judas aw the while? 


And now T'll tell ye a Tale, (I dare ne ſay there is 


ony Truth in it) bat ye ſhal he't, as I had it, chen I 


was a wee Lad gang till the School. There was a 


hopeful Teologue, wha is now ne ſma Man o' the 
Land and preechin on the very Words o Judas, 


That will ye gee me, and [ll betray him? The young 
Theologue learn'd it ſe weel, that he cou'd tald it in 


Latin and Scots, Quid dabis mihi & fraudam illum, 
What will ye gee, & c. There was a gud Man 


ſitting at the fit of the Pulper, wha ſtanding up, and 


luking him foo in the Face, ſaid, Marry I wwll. 1 K. ö 


à good fat Biſhopwrick,, aud then I am ſure ye will be® _ 
tray him, Wha has betray'd the Kirk ? The Kirk 
o Scotland was yence a bonney Grammer Schodl ; 
and wee I wat, ſhe had Skill in Regimen and Con- 
cordantia, cou'd hea made a piece o' bonney Latin, 


and for every thing ſhe did, it was da Regulam, or 
if ſhe committed a Faut, th was ſure of O pande 


Manum . But afterwards when ſhe went 


till the Colege, ſhe tuke mere Liberty, and firſt ſhe 
began we Rethorck and inſtead o' proper ſpeeking, 
ſhe learn'd nething but Alegories and HeyperboP's, 
Then ſhe came till her Logick, and inſtead o' true 
Demonſtration, learned nething bur Honomies and 


Captious Syllogiſms, Afterwards ſhe came till her 
 Ethicks, ſhe did ne mucle trouble herſel we them, 
but ſtudied the Policicks, and that ſe weel, that ſhe 


tiftned aw Religion into mere Policy, for etaphyjicks 


ſhe kens are Ens, and that mun be Vnum Verbum c 
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bonum; but this was our high a Theam for her, 
therefore ſhe ſtudied mere the Phy/icks, and turned aw 
intil Matera Prima, and by this meatis has made 


herſel capable of ony Form they Pleeſe to impoſes up- 
bear. | : „„ 


[ Afrer he had done his Sermon and Prayer, he | 


flood . gave the Bleſſing, and they ſaid as fol- 
Ws, | 3 os 5 ; : | 7 TJ 


f 8 


1 Ken weel enough, it is ne the Faſhion the Place 
0 to ſay ony thing after Prayer, but I had ſe mickle 
to lay, that yea Thing dang anither Thing out o 
my Heed, thereſore I mun beg leave to add a Word 
or twa mere, Eo 8 ; 
And Firſt, I'll ſpeak till ye wha are o' the Colege 
o Juſtice, And why will ne ye ſubſcribe the Cove- 
nant * Yell ſay ye axe Employ'd by his Majeſty 
in ſome ſpecia} Affairs, and ſe ye canna ſubſcribe. 
Here's a bra Anſwer! Tt not? The meaneſt 
Man that gathers twenty Marks per Annum for the 
King, will hea this Hole to creep out at. Let me tell 
: ye, there 15 but yea Man between God and you, get 
by that Man and ye' Il get till God.. And in 
the ſecond Place, Why dinna ye Noblemen ſubſcribe 
the Covenant? Ve will ſay Nolimetangere. Howe- 
ver I'll gee ye a Touch. Ye wull ſay ye mun Ride 
in Parliament Order let the meaneſt Fock ſubſcribe 
formoſt, and ye'll come after, Is this right now? 
Na, na. Ye heaa Faſhion in the Sooth parts, that 
when ye come till a Ford, the Jackmin' mun venter 
1 firſt on his doncy wee Naggie, if he gangs our, 
and comes back again, up comes the Leard weel 
mounted on his ſtately Steed, and our ganges he. 


his is nae right at aw. Now we that are High- 


* * 
 Tanders hae a Faſhon, that when we come to a Ford, 
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we are leath to leave ony behint us, wherefore we 
jon Oxter to Oxter, and Arm to Arm, and loups 
in aw the gether, ſae that if can's Drooned, aw is 
Drooned ; even ſae here, ſer ye, Hand to the Cove» 
nant, and gaen aen periſh, let 4 aw periſh, . 
_ T' now ſpeck a Word to ye Foke o the Toon 
e Edinbrough, ' Aud why wull nae ye Subſcribe the 
Covenant? Te wall ſay ye are ww Employ d in ſome 
| Office this Tear, ſtay till it is aut then ye'll Subſcribs, 
Here's a bra Anſwer, irt nae? It may be, God wull 
get the Wark doon before the next Tear, and whar 
Wull yer thanks be then? . 
| Laſto'a', [ll ſpeck a Wordto ye wha are Strang- 
ers, [ Then turning where the Proveſt and Bailiff 
or. Aberdeen (at, he ſaid.] Why wall nas ye Subſcribe 
the Covenant; Jt may be yell ſaywhan cam frae 
Heme, ye cam aboot yer Civil Affairs, aud reſolved 
not to Subſcribe the Covenant,  Weel then, take my 
Advice, I ſay, ye Aberſdeen's Men, and * Tak yer 
Word again; gas yer wa* heme again, and Drink o 
the Cup o. Hou Concord, join #0 the Kirk, 0 
Scotlan, Subſcribe the Covenant, and ſac fareweel, 


They always upbraid the Aberdeen a- Men, in 

not ſtanding to their Bargain: Haut aws! 
Tak yaer Word again. \ | 

+ Bona Concord, is the Motto of Aberdeen, whey 


a Man is made Free of the Town, they uſed to , 


drinkout of a large Cup, which they call Bona 
Fo” 
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The following Piece was ſent to the Publiſher gf 
 _ this Collection, upon his being obliged to give 
200 l. Bail for publiſhing a Paper in this 

City, which gave Offence to the Govern- 
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On the much lamented Death of 


| Jemmy Carſon, 


F ROM Coghill's-Court, the News is ſpread, =o. 
' The Typograper there, is dead! | 
Moe. worth grim Death that. greedy Glutton. 1 
Mou d he had taken 1 ———=s S——no: 
That ſeurrvy Spittle, Son of a 0 
That ſtop d at nothing to be rich © + 
For Villany was high in Vogue, . 4 
But fore d to run for't like a Rogue; 
Or elſe as ſure as I am here, . 1 7 
He'd been the Market's Overſeer, | | | 
If Death won d grip ſuch wicked Fes, 
How comfortable were the News; 
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Their H ides wg ug 4 uu B rin oe, 


„ (aw) 
Or had they; talen at one Haul, 


The damned Grew that murder d * Paul N $i. 


Or thouſands of that helliſb Rabble, ne N 
T hat makes our City worſe than Babel: „ = 
Had he from ſuch the City free d, 


We'd thank'd him for the Virtuogs Dont? - $ 


And thouſands more him — 


Of cc / Faculij and 9 FO 


But for to knock Z A J EMMY: Cansow 
Fd rather le had choak'd the Parſon; 
For ſure we were in ſuch a Caſe, 
Of Nui bers to jupply his Place. 


Therefore there's none can juſtly blame mes 5 


Whilſt I lament the loſs of Jeromy ; 
IWho without any Koguiſh HR LEO 
Was Comical and Entertainin 5 
Mou d Prattle, Rattle, Flaſh ado: Plauder; 

And tell ye Fortunes to a Wonder 

Over a. Bowl, or Pot of Ale, 

Mou d tell ye. many .a merry They. + 1 

With Singing, Saying; and ſome Lying, 

Mou d make Folks Laugh, + they were __ 
H'd preach a Sermon, and ſay Grace, 

With ſuch 4 Reverend ſweet Grimuve, 


Such wambel d Eyes and holy Cant, 


Tou'd take him for a Caple Saint. 


Poor Scotch-men he did oft provoke, 
With many true, but dirty Foake « + 


But true Feſts were not to be bore, 


on 


rler Spare, near che Combe. 


* paul 7 lid, Gullows paul, who was mur - 
| De y the Mob, and hike on a Tree in 
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Their Wrath wou d like a Match take Fire, 
And burn with furious Wrath and Ire 
IWhieh-ſpent itſelf in Oaths or Blows, 


And oft endanger'd ſemmy's Noſe. 


But after all that we can ſay, 
Poor Jemmy's from ns ſnatch'd max 
What Road he ras tile, tis hard to gueſh, 


A alſo how It Farts, ne leſs: ) 


And merry Folks, we need not fear, 
If he gets looſe, he'll ſure be there. 
And I have heard of an Opinion, 
Held, as Z think, by Wiſe old Women, 
That Souls have after Separation, 
(Not liking their Acommodation ) 
Return'd, and hanker'd near the Place, 


Bar if there is good Living near, \ : 


Where in the Fleſh they liv'd at Eaſe : 


Conferr d with their Friends, and give m to know, 
Moſt wonderful Things of the World below : 
Let us Comfort ourſelves, for if this be the Caſe, 


Me ſhall ſee Jemmy's Ghoaſt in a very ſhort Space. ; 


